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Old Sleuth, Badger & Co.
CHAPTER I.

had died some years previously. I was educated
it only remains through a scholarship that was awarded to me
through the influence of the president of the
_or me to die! "
college, and when I graduated from the Normal
1 The great Sleuth was sitting in his library. School and obtained my certificate, I came to
There came a ring at his door-bell, and a few
:noments later a sweet-faced girl was ushered New York, and through the influence of the
into the great detective's presence. In the man- college faculty secured a position as teacher in
'
fner peculiar to himself, the noted criminal-taker the New York schools."
'' You are very youn~ to teach.' '
glanced at her, and in t.hat one glance read as
" I am past twenty, s1r."
much as most men would learn in an hour. The
"Indeed?"
fair visitor appeared to be laboring under great
" And now, sir, I will tell you my story.
distress and excitement, and for a moment could
not speak. Shi( was trembling; her lips moved, Oh, I am so unfortunate! A few months after
my arrival in New York I made the acquaintbut there came no sound.
In his kindly and reassuring manner the de- ance of a young man."
A shadow fell over the great thief· taker's face;
tective said:
" Take a seat, miss. and calm yourself. Do but he made no comment, and the girl pronot fear; I will listen to all you have to say. I ceeded :
"After a few months this young man comam in no hurry, and you need not be."
The girl took a seat. She was plainly dressed menced to visit me regularly, and we are now
and very pretty, and hers was a fine face. She engaged to be married ; but-"
The girl stopped short.
was evidently a girl well educated and possessed
" Proceed," said the detective.
of crreat natural force of character.
" Oh, sir I" the girl ejaculated,. and again re.'Twe have had 'pleasant weather," said the
mained silent.
detective.
" Proceed," said Sleuth.
The girl managed to articulate :
41
''How can I tell yo u, sir?"
Yes sir "
"Ras he deceived you?"
"Shah I give you a glass of wine? You appear fatigued.''
"No, sir- oh, no! He is the soul of honor,
'' I am not fatigued, sir. I am much obliged. and he loves me. We were to be married in two
I do not need any wine; I never drink it."
weeks, but now-:"
The detective smiled and said:
Again the girl stopped.
"I never recommend it only as a medicine,
" Proceed," said the det.ective.
and i; is much better when one can get along
"Oh, sir, it is so unfortunate! Trouble-a
terrible trouble has come upon us."
~i thout it. "
Sleuth was merely talking so as to enable his
" Tell me all about it."
1'isitor to recover her composure, and he kept
" It's terrible!" muttered the girl.
inn talking 11.bout one thing and another until he
" Why do you not get married? What has
" 1cceeded, so that the girl talked quite easily, come between you?"
,:1d then he said:
"Albert is in jail, si r."
"Now tell me· the nat.ure of your business.
"Who is Albert?"
]Jo 'not be afraid; I will listen, and you can con" The gentleman who was to become my hus·
band."
tide fully in me.' '
·
" His name is Albert?"
" I am a teacher in a public school, sir."
" Yes, sir, Albert Gray. "
' . " Ah, yes; a very honorable vocation."
, ••I am an orphan; sir."
A spasm passed over the sweet face of the girl
.. .. Indeed?"
as she mentioned the name, and her whole face
, "Yes, sir; I am very µnfortun ate. J do not as~umed a ghast.ly hue.
·
" So you were to marry .Albert Gray?"
I know that I have a living relative in lhe world.
"Yes. sir."
I flly father was a professor in a college. He died
• 1- I was about eleven years old; my mother
The detective recognized the nlLme and knew

.:.Fyou will not aid him, sir,

the circumstances in the case. The confident11U
clerk of a great. firm bad robbed the concern of
nearly half a million dollars. When the robbery was discovered, and before his arrest, he
had committed suicide. After his death papers
were found implicating another clerk in the
office-a young man named Albert Gray-and
pretended proofs were left to indicate that the
young man Gray had been the arch-villain.
He had not only stolen money outright, but had
been g uilty of for~ery in many instance9. Indeed, the case agamst him was seemingly conclusive. When confronted with an accusation
the young man appeared overwhelmed, but in
the most earnest ~anner protested his innocence;
but, alas! when his record was hunted up, there
was discovered circumstances that were strangely confirmative and co rroborato ry of the charge.
It was discovered that he had been in another
house; that he had been dischargjld for gambling, and it was also proven that he had been a
regular attendant at race-tracks. No proof was
obtained that he had previously taken anything
that did not belong to him, as his previous employers refused to say, and their refusal left the
intimation that he had been dishonest previous
to the last disclosure. He had been put under
arrest, and every effort had been used to induce
him to make a confession. but he sturdily de·
nied his guilt.
Over four hundred thousand dollars in bonds
were missing, and it was supposed that the bulk
of these bonds were rnbject to the order of Albert Gray. Propositions had been made previous. to his arrest suggestfog immunity from
prosecution if he would only confess and restore
the plunder; but the young man maintained his
innocence and denietl all knowledge of the
crime, and declared he knew nothing about the
whereabouts of the plunder, and finally he was
put in jail.
[t was declared by the officers that he was a
young man, and was prepared to go up for a
number of years, and then come forth and enjoy
his wealth, as others have done.
" But," they added, " in this case we will
send him up for so long a term that his stolen
wealth will do him no good."
All these facts were known to Sleuth, and
they were recalled to him when the Pl ma.tioned the name of Albert Gray.
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somer as he came forward and addressed me in this young man's innocgnce, I will do all I
upon th<i occasion of our second meeting."
can to establish it, and I will do it for your
" What excuse did he give fo1 corning to meet sake."
·
you?"
"You are so kind!"
"He told me that he had thought. over my
"Corne, come; we will not talk about that
kindness of th e previous night, and he had now, and do not place too great confidence in
come over himself to express his gratitude. what I say. Mark well my words: my promise
That, sir, is how I first met Albert Grny. "
is contingent, and at present all I promise is
to investigate."
" And how Jong ago is that ?''
" Over a year ago."
" Yes, sir; I understand."
" Has he kept his word as to drinking ?"
'' You appear to have great confidence in
"Yes, sir; and he has never handled a card n1e."
"Oh, yes, sir, I have."
since that night."
'' But he was discharged for gambling since
" Suppose, after I investigate, I come to th!;!
then ."
conclusion that the young man is guilty, what
CHAP'l'ER II.
"No, sir; this discharge had taken place about will you do then?"
" Whatever you advise, sir," came the guileTHERE came a sad expression over the de- that time, and previous to his first meeting with
less answer.
tective's face. He waited while the girl strug- me. Later on he told me his story."
" What is his history?"
"Poor girl-poor, innocent girl!" was the
gled to repress the sobs ·that sought to burst
" Like me, he is an orphan. He knows noth- thought that again ran through the detective's
from her.
"Why should you utter this threat against ing about his parents-that is, he does not re-. mind.
" We shall see," he said.
.
yourself, miss? Would you wish to marry a member havini:; a father or mother. He was
"I have confidence in you, sir-confidence in
criminal? Do you not think it fortunate that bound out to a farmer, who treated him badly.
this disclosure has come befor.e you were his He ran away and came to New York. He got your jud~ent-and I have confidence in Alwife? Were you married, you would come work and attended night school. and was very bert, and _I know.that after you have investigatunder the cloud: now it has passed over you." studious. He did get into the habit of gam- ed you will become as thoroughly convinced of
" He ·is not a criminal, s!r. He is as innocent bling; but, sir, he told me that he had only at- his innocence as I am."
" I trust you are correct, for your own sake;
as you or I. No, sir; it is a foul conspiracy." tended a dozen horse-races in his life, and had
not been in a gambling-saloon a greater number for again I say, if I am led to believe that the
How do you know he is innocent?"
of times. The night I saw him was the first young man is really innocent, I will establish
" He has told me he is innocent."
"Certainly: he would not confess his guilt time he had ever been intoxicated, and since his innocence, if it takes me the balance of my
that time he has never been to a horse-race, has life to do it. And now you can go, l!nd return
to you. What is your name?"
never entered a gambling-saloon, has never about this time to-morrow evening, and then I
J " My name is Mary Penham."
will tell you what I can do; but-"
I " And you tbiµk, Mary, that this young man drunk a drop of liquor."
"You believe this to be true? "
The girl looked up wistfully in his face, and
is innocent?"
the detective resumed:
" Yes, si r; I know it is true."
I '' I know he is innocent.''
"The evidence against him is very strong."
" I fear I will have to give you the advice."
I "How do you know it?"
" It is certa'inly an unfortunate series of cir"No, no; you will be bound to your promise
" If you were to talk to him, sir, you would
if I can convince you that ·yon shall be well
cumstances, sir; but he is innocent."
be convinced."
" Has he ever made any explanation to you paid."
" But you forget, his record is not good."
Sleuth laughed in his quiet way, and said:
" Sir, I know what you mean. Can I tell sinc·e his arrest?"
''No, sir."
" We shall see."
you the circumstances under which I met this
" Did you ask him to explain?"
A few moments later the detective was alone,
young man?''
''Yes,sir." 1
and there came a change over his countenance.
" Certainly."
"And what did he say?"
" lt is a sad Jife. history," he said. " Yes,
" I was a teacher in an evening school. One
" He said he could make no explanation, be- but I will keep my promise. But that man is
night I was on my way home, and I saw a
guilty. I am satisfied of that; the proofs are
young man walking ahead of me. He stag- cause he could not understand· it himself."
too overwhelming."
"Did he advance any theory?"
' gered, and I knew that he was intoxicated. He
A little later the detective went to his teleI fell, and I stood and watched. He did not rise "No, sir."
A moment the detective meditated, and then phone and called. when the little tinkle came:
to his feet. I thought he might be dead. I
" Is that you, Badger?"
. went to him. He looked like one who was said:
" My poor child, I can not see that I can do
' 1 Ay, ay!'
; dead. I sought to raise him to his feet. An
"Can you leave town and see me?"
officer came along. The young man recovered anything'for you."
The girl's fair face was upturned toward him
"Certainly."
consciousness, and, to a certain extent, his fall
" Come at once."
had sobered him. When the officer raised him, when he spoke, and there came over it a look of
such
absolute
despair
that
the
good-nature
of
Half an hour later a younger man than Sl.eutk
he said to me:
.
the
detective
was
touched,
and
from
the
good-but
a keen-faced, resolute-looking man~n
"'Will you take him straight ·home? Othertered the great detective's presence. The two
wise I - will be compelled to take him in.' I ness of his great .heart he said:
" I did not say I would not try."
men lighted their cigars, and Sleuth said:
knew that meant an arrest, and I said :
There came a look of gladness to the fair face
" Old pard, I don't know but I've got a case."
" ' I will take him home . ~ I offered the young
" I told you that you would get on to another
man my arm, and as I did so I noticed a glitter that was delightful to behold, and from that'
in his eyes-a look of amused intelligence. He instant the detective determined that he would case some day."
" I am not on to it yet. But you have read
accepted my arm. We walked on for a short try.
" I can not give you any hope at present," he up this big case down in Wall Street?"
distance, and he said:
" You mean the case of Davis?"
1 " ' You are a good gi.rl. If you had not said; " but I will investigate, and I may decide
"Yes."
' offered to see me home, I would have been ar- to take hold of the case. I can not tell."
"How much will it cost, sir?"
" I've read it up."
rested, and that would have been ruin. I am
The detective smiled.
" They have got young Gray in jail."
already under a cloud.'
·
"Yes.,.
·
" I have a few hundred dollars, sir, that were
" 'How can you do it?' I asked.
I "'Well, that's the question I am asking my- held in trust for me, and I have saved a little " Did you ever see that young man?"
"No."
self,' he said; and then, withdrawing from hi~ money. I have nearly a thousand dollars."
"Poor child!" was the thought that ran· '" What's your idea?"
hold upon my arm, he said, ext.ending his hand:
.. Be's the arch-devil in the matter. Poor
' I will never do it again. When I say so, I through Old Sleuth's mind; but he said:
"We will talk about that later on. You Davis! if he hadn't killed himself, I think he
mean it.' We were standing . undl)r a"streetlamp at the moment. I had a plain view of his come here at this same hour of the clock to- could have established his innocence."
"He left some papers after his death?."
face. His is a remarkable face. He is a sin- morrow night, and then I will fell you how
"Yes."
gularly handsome youth. His is a elassic face, much it will cost.''
"Do you know all about those papers?"
and one who looks upon it will find it hard to
"Yes."
·
believe that he is a villain . I will confess that
CHAPTER
III.
"Tell me aUout them."
I was charmed. I am but a woman, but I was
Badger proceeded to tell the history of the
drawn toward that young man by some strange
THE girl rose from her seat, but seemed dispapers found after the death of Davis, and
spell. My deepest interest in him was immedi- inclined to go.
8leuth lay back in his chair with his eyes closed,
ately· aroused. I love him now. l could not
'" What would you say?"
help feeling a strange interest in him from the . "Oh, sir, if it would cost. more than I have, and listened. When bis old-time pal had concluded, the detective said:
first moment my glance rested upon his face." I will agree to pay you as fast as I can."
" That is a pretty clear case."
" I have seen many rogues with very hand" If you spend all your money, how will you
"Yes."
get, married?"
some faces," said the detective.
"Davis committed suicide before his arrest?"
"Yes, sir; that may be true, but there is
The detective only made the last remark as a
''Yes."
something in Albert's face that you will find sort of diversion.
different fmm any other face yon ever saw."
" We are both young. We can wait. All
"And the papers, where were they found?"
"Did you accompany him to his home?" 1 that is needed now is to prove his innocence."
" They were lyin~ on a table in the room
where Davis killed himself."
"No, sir. We parted right then and there. ·"And you think I can do that?"
"Right where they could be found?''
But upon the following night, when I came
" Yes, sir, you c&n."
"Yes."
forth from my sclrool, I found him waiting for
The girl spoke with peculiar emphasis and
me."
confidence, and her great confidence touched
" The suicide evidently intended that they
"Had you agreed to meet?"
the old detective, and as his glance softened, he should be found?"
" Yes; he evidently wanted hlq innocence to
" No, sir. But I will be perfectly frank, and said:
will admit I was pleased to see him. He was
" I have about retired from business. I am be estnblished."
" lf he was innocent, why did he kill himperfectly sober, aed if he looked handsome upon gettin~ to be an old man; but I will say that if,
the preTious night, he really looked far hand- after mvestigation, I feel justified in believing self?''

The detective had not given the circumstances
much thought, and in a superficial reading of
1 the testimony he had concluded that, the young
man was guilty.
I He took some time to think the matter over,
, however, after t.he girl hnd made the .disclosure
' of the name, and during the time the girl sat
watching his face, and finally he said:
"1\'Iiss, I can not 8ee that I can help you;"
and it was then the girl uttered the exclamatfon
with which we open our narrntive:
" If you will not aicl him, sir, it only remains
for me to die! "
I
.
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'' He must have been a weak man. and did
not have the nerve to go through the ordeal."
Old Sleuth had pulled out his book and was
making notes, and he entered Badger's last answer, a.<> recorded in full, and underlined the
words" a weak man ."
"How much of a family had Davis?"
" Only a wife and an adopted child."
" How did he kill himself ?"
" By shooting. "
" How did he shoot?"
" He blew off the top of his head almost, by
putting the pistol in his mouth."
" Mutilated himself beyond all recognition, I
suppose?"

"Yes.''

" He had nerve at the last, for a weak man."
"Oh, that don ·t count; weak men are more
apt to commit suicide than men with good
nerveB."
" That's so," assented Sleuth, with a peculiar
gleam in his eyes.
" What are you up to, old man? What is it
you suspect?"
'· Oh, nothing; I'm just faying out a few
points for later consideration."
" You are making notes '/ "
"Yes."
"Are you going into this case?"
" I don ' t know. By the bye, Badger, is it
possible that young Gray can be innocent?"
" That man is one of the coolest young rogues
that ever went unhung. He will not commit
suicide; he has plenty of nerve."
" Have you seen him?"
"No; but I've talked with some of the officers
who are on the case, and they say he is a bad
one." .
"Badger, I want you to do me a favor."
" All right. "
" I want you to look up the record of this
young man during the last year. I want to
know if within a year he has been on a racetrack, in a gambling-room, or whether or not he
has been drunk or in association with sporting
men. "
There was a knowing look on Badger's face
as he said:
" I'll get on to it for you."
CHAPTER IV.
BADGER had been out of active work for some
time, but had not really retired from the profession, and in great cases he was ready to take
a hand. The two detectives had an extended
conversation, and finally separated, a nd a few
moments after the departure of Badger a lady
was shown into the presence of the detective.
" I am glad you have called, madame," said
the detective.
" So am I if it is a pleasure to you."
" I'll tell you. Maggie, I've a case on hand ."
" What! you propose to put on the harness
again?"
" I may or I may not, but at any rate I've
got a little job for you."
" I am prepared to go to work. "
"There is a female teacher in School--?"
"Yes."
'· The same girl teaches in Night School - - ?''
"Yes.''
" H er name is Mary P enham ?"
''Yes.''
·
·' I want to know somet.hing about her. "
"When shall I report ?"
" Some time to-morrow afternoon."
" She is the girl who is to marry Albert
Gray. "
" Eh, you know her ?"
"Yes; I can report now."
"You can?"
''Yes."
"How is that ?"
"I've been on her track for over a week."
"You have ?"
"Yes."
1 " On what lay ?"
." The fellow Gray has put away those bonds
somewhere, and he must have a confederate;
and who more likely to be that confederate than
the girl he is to marry?"
·
" Whai do you make out concerning her?"
" I ha ven't made out anything yet. I can't
get on to one suspicious incident. She appears
to attend to her duties ; her reputation is of the
best; she makes no denial of the fact of her engagement."
"You mean since Gray's arrest~"

" Y011."

" Does she boast of it?"
"No; nor does she talk of it.

But when I

ran down on her she admitted she was to marry
him. She is a mysterv."
.. What does she seem like?"
' ' She seems to be a very innocent girl. She
is a sweet-faced creature; greatly beloved by the
scholars under her care, and also by the teachers in her school."
.
' ' You can not get on to anything?"
" No-say that she is, or was, a great deal in
Gray's company."
" How about her dress?"
" She has never dressed save in accord with
her position. "
" Any jewelry?"
" I can not learn that she has ever had any."
" Everything proper between her and the
young man?"
" Everything, as far as I've got on to them
yet."
" You say she is a mystery?"
"Yes."
" Why do you say so?"
"She is so innocent looking; and yet she
must be deep. I am satisfied she knows a great
deal. I've run her under an kinds of tests,
but can 't draw her out."
"Have you seen him't "
" Yes, once.''
"Have you talked with him?"
" Yes, under cover."
"Well?"
" He is a deep one."
" What sort of a looking chap?"
"Very handsome. No one would suspect he
was a villain.''
. "Are you sure he is?"
"No doubt; the evidence is too overwhelming."
"You say he is handsome?''
" One of the handsomest fellows I ever saw. "
"He protests his innocence?"
" Yes, of course."
" What explanation does he offer? "
"None at all; merely ssys he can't explain it
himself. He does not appear to have a theory."
"You are satisfied of his guilt?"
"Yes.''
"How do you account for his·demeanor?"I
" He has arran ged this scheme, expectin~ to
be exposed, and intendin~ to take his pumshment and then come out rich ; but I reckon he'll
be pretty old when he comes out. They will
send him up for twenty or thirty years."
. "You do not think there is any possibility of
his innocence?"
" Re is a guilty man."
" And you say you can not get anything on
the girl ?' '
"No; but I've a little scheme that may
work."
" What is it?"
The Lady P etective, Maggie Everett, related
her plan. Sleuth did not offer any protest
against it s trial, and a few moments later he
was again alone. He sat a long time lost in
deep thought, and ever and anon he would refer to his note-book and ma"ke little marks, and
finally he muttered:
" There is something strange about all this,
and we'll all see before to-morrow night. I've
set Badger to work, and Maggie is at work. I
reckon I'll put on my coat, go out for a prowl,
and do a little shadowing on my own account."
Old Sleuth had great confidence in Maggie
Everett, the Lady .Detective. She was a smart
woman. She had been his aid in times gone
by, and he knew her judgment was good; and
he was not surprised when he learned that she
had been put on the case to hunt up t.hose
bond ~.
·
"There is one thing in Mary P enham's
favor," he muttered, "Maggie confirms her
story. The Lady Detective hopes to find out
something; but up to the present time she is at
fault. Well, we'll see."
Sleuth was soon on the street. He proceeded
to head-q uarters and asked to see a photograph
of the man Davis. A picture was handed to
him. He scan ned it carefully, and there gradu·
ally crept over his face an odd expression. He
was still looking at . the picture when a hand
was laid on his shoulder, and looking up, he
reco~!lized Badger.
.
" ttalloo, Badger! "
" That's Davis's photograph?"
"Yes. "
" What do you think of it?"
" I think you were mistaken."
" I was mistaken?"
" Yes, you were mistaken."
"I was?"

.. Yea."

"How?"
Sleuth indulged in one of his old'-time smi~J
and, with a peculiar emphasis and manner,
said:
" That fellow was not a weak man."
" What the deril is he getting at?" "111'-a
Booger's comment.

..
CHAPTER V.
"You'vE got a ·theory, old man?" said Bad-1
ger, after a moment.
" Oh, no, not specially; but you know, Bad-:
ger, I never believe all I hear."
" Let· us into your idea."
·
"Not to-day-to-morrow. But you attendj
to the little matter I asked of you, will you?"
" Oh, certainly; I'll get that down aU right."
"Good·night, Badger."
"You want to shake me?"
"Yes. I may have a 1heory when I see yotl J
again."
l
Sleuth went away, and Bac)ger, turning ~ ;
another detec1ive who was present, remarked: .
"· That man is a. wonder. Be goes into things
as though he possessed supernatural powers." .
" He may be in league with the devil."
" I'd be!Ieve so if it were not that he is toct
good a man He has a heart as soft as a woman's, and men who are so close to the devil are
not apt to be as good and true as he is."
"Sleuth is a good- heart.eel man. "
"You betl And if he goes into a new case, I
it's his heart takes him into It."
" Is he on a new case?"
"I don't know yet; but I should not be sur.
prised if he were to get into a case."
Meantime, Sleuth had gone .off about his business. He wandered up town to a well-known
sporting-house. It was late; but sporting men
are not apt to turn in early. The dctectivo j
glanced around, and there was a flutter. He
was well known, and his glance over an assemblage like the one he was surveying might
mean something to one of them. His eye fi nally I
fell on the man he wanted to see, and when the
man came to him in answer to his signal, he ·
took bis arm and walked him out of the place. j
" What do you want of me, old man?" ·
~
" You need not fear, Andy; I only want te I
ask you a few questions."
.J
" I've business on hand. Can't you stand~
here and tell me what you want?"
·
The detective came to a halt., and his wonder-•
ful eyes were fixed on the man whom he hadj
called out.
"What's the matter, Andy?" he demanded.
" Oh, nothing, only I've got an engagement.••.
" Why, man, you're pale!"
"Am I ?"
"Yes.,.
" I've been sick." ·
·
"Bah! What does it mean ? You have notl
been wanted lately ?"
" No; but to tell the truth, it makes a maa
shake to talk to you, especially a man with my
record."
Old Sleuth laughed, and said:
"Why, you goose, I only wanted to havel
you go with me and identify a man."
Andy trembled like an aspen-leaf.
"Who is it?" he asked.
"An old'fellow whom I've lost sight of for a'1
long time. He's under cover, I think, but yo• J
would know him. "
The man's excitement increased.
" Will it not do to-morrow?"
"Yes; it is not an important matter. "
"All right: 1'11 go with you to-morrow,
Where shall I meet you?"
"Oh, l '. 11 find you when !want yon. I can't 1
get my man 1reed at any given hour."
The two men separated, and Sleuth, when
once again alone, muttered:
" Well, I'll be hanged! That was queer ; ·
and that means something, eh? What have I
fallen on to? We'll see-yes, we'll see, I
reckon. It's funny, but it's my old luck.
wasn't looking for anything there ; but, great;
Scotti I 'm beginning to have a theory, a.s surej'
as guns, and it's a strange one, too. But let her
work. I mean business now, and no mistake."~1
As our story progresses our readers will Jeana
how important the little incident we have d&-1
tailed really was, and also how keen and sharp
were the detective'll powers of observation)
Sleuth had lost none of his original shrewdness.
He was not, strictly speaking, an old man. ·
There was plenty . of grit in him, a.s '{ill bo
demonstrated.
He did not push his inquiries any f
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~that night. He had got. on to the verge of a
I;theory, and he determined to lay low and watch.

On the day following the incidents we have
.described, the warden of the Tombs was seated
in his office, when a queer-looking old country1 .man was ushered into his presence.
I " Good-morning, boss," said the odd·looking
"Be you the keeper of this 'ere
11old fellolV.
1 old buryin'-place?"
~
" Yes, I am the keeper."
" Glad to see. yez. Shake."
The old man extended his hand and went on,

I

•saying:

~

"There's one thing about: your old buryin'place I like. A fellow don't always have to
wait so 'long for the resurrection day, eh?"
· The old man laughed, and the warden looked
''\'ery stern.
I "Have you any business with· me?"
"Yes I have"
I
" Weil, open your business to me at once." ·
"Halloo! seems to me you are in a durned
rhurry.'' ·
"I have no time to waste, mister."
"Nor I, nuther."
"Well, well! what do you want?"
0
"You've a prisoner here?"
" Yes, I've quite a number."
"One in particular?"
" Which one¥"
" That's what I'm going to tell you."
"Be quick."
" You'll get took sick if you always hurry so,
old man. Now you just take your time; I'm in
~o hurry."
" I shall have you ejected if you don't proceed
~to name your business."
·
" Got a bouncer here, eh?"
, "Yes, I've a bouncer here."
"Show him up. I've read about those 'ere
1
fellows, but I've never seen one. I'd like a
':run in with one of 'em. Send along your
bouncer."
' The warden was getting really irritated, and
he said:
"I'll give you just one minute to name your
'. business, or I'll bounce you into the Tombs."
) "That's just what I want, boss. I want to
·go into ver old buryin' -place."
"If you go in, you'll stay."
, "Will I?"
., ··Yes."
"Let her go. I'll stay."
, The warden rose from his seat and started to
approach his visitor, when suddenly he halted,
g azed a moment, and exclaimed:
· "By all that's-"
/ "That'll do; I want to have a talk with that
·;sroung fellow Gray."
"Are yon on thnt case?"
" I'll tell you later on."
' How do you want to be introduced?"
' ' I've shown you."
' Good! I'll go as your messenger myself."
"l'hank you ."
The warden proceeded to the cell of the young
. man Albert Gray, and said:
"There is a curious old fellow down-stairs
'Who wishes to see you."
" Who is he?"
" Some of your country relatives, I guess."
. " I ve got no country relatives; but you can
show him up if it accor.ds with your ruleR."
j A moment later the great detective was
usbere<l into the cell of Albert Gray, and tbe re1
rml1 of his visit was the mo~t extraordinary that
ever followed a similar incident.
CHAPTER VI.
As tl1e strange-appearing old man entered the
1cell, the keeper locked the gate and withdrew,
t and the prisoner gazed at his visitor in a curiJous ~ort of way.
1
• Good-morninir. young man."
The prisoner made no answer.
·, "I say good-morning, young man," reiter·
!ated the visitor.
Still the i;risoner maint.aineil silence.
. "Have you lost your tongue?"
:, · "No, sir."
; ; " Only yonr lihPrty, eh? Well. well, that is
•a valuable thing tu lo;:,e. Your name is Gray?"
"Yes, sir."
-' " Whal. was your father's name?"
" I snppo~e bis name was Gray."
" You suppose so?"
" Yes, sir"
"You are not sure?"
"No sir"
·
"Th~t's · strange. You don't !CJlow the
.-,Jaame of your father?"

"It's unfortunate, sir. His name may have
been Gray. I don't know, as I never knew my
father."
··.Nor your mother?"
"No. sir."
"What do you know about yourself?"
" I was taken from an orphan asylum by an
old farmer up in Saratoga County, New York."
"Did he never tell you anything?"
" Oh, yes."
" What did he tell you?"
"Well, a'Jout every day he told me I was a
lazy fellow." ·
"Did be tell you nothing about your family
history?"
·
"No, sir."
" He only told you tli.at you were a lazy fellow?"
"Yes, sir."
"Was it the truth he told you?"
" I reckon it was, sir. I did not like fann
work, and I did not like the farmer and bis
family."
"Why not?"
"They were coarse, vulgar people, and he
was a blasphemous man, cruel to me."
"Cruel to you?"
" Yes."
"How?"
"He gave me but little to eat, made me work
bard, and beat me unmercifully upon the slight·
est provocation."
" How did you come to part?"
"I ran away."
"How long ago was that?"
" About twelve years ago."
" How old are you now?"
"Twenty-four."
"And what have you done since?"
''.Earned my living the best I could. But
will you tell me, sir, why you ask me ·an these
questions? Who are you?"
" I will tell you presently, young man. Is
the farmer Ii ving yet who used to thrash you so
unmercifully?''
"I suppose he is, sir; I haven't heard of his
death."
"Have you seen him since you ran away?"
" Yes, sir; once."
"Under what circumstances?"
"I saw him get off the train once when I was
selling newspapers around the depot."
"Did he see you?"
"No, sir; I ran away."
/
" About how long was that after YJU left
him?"
"About two years."
Our readers may think the questions recorded
all inelevant and very silly; but the detective
had a deep purpose in asking them, as will be
revealed as our narrative pro~resses.
"You have not seen him smce?"
"No sir"
"No~ he~rd from him?"
"No, sir."
"When you first came to New York you sold
papers?"
"Yes sir"
"Wh~t dld you do afterward?"
"Why should I enter into an account of my
early struggles, sir?"
" I'll tell you. I am an old man, and I've an
idea I know something about you. I've heard
your name before. I want t.o befriend you;
you need not be afraid to answer me."
"I a1u not afraid, sir." .
" After you sold papers, what did you do?"
" I secured a position in a lawyer's office.
While I was there I went to night school and
studied bard, and my employer took great interest in me, and helped me with my studies."
"How did you chance to leiwe him? Why
did you not remain and become a lawyer?"
"·The lawyer had a clieat who took a fancy
to me, and he made me an offer to enter his
store."
" Which you accepted?"
"Yes, sir, upon the advice of the lawyer."
" What was the lawyer's name?"
"Nr.sbit, sir."
·' Where is he now?"
" Dead, sir."
"And you went with the client?"
"Yes sir"
"Ho~ lo~g were you with that house?"
"About four years, sir."
" How was it you left 'them?"
The young man did not answer.
"Come, tell me the whole story."
"I would, sir. bnt i1 involves another.'
"It involves another?"
" Yes. sir."

"Never mind who it involves; tell me tit:
story."
" I commenced to gamble, sir."
"You did?"
"Yes, and I drank a little."
"You gambled and drank?"
"Yes, sir."
"And, as usual, your drinking and gambling
has landed you in jail¥"
The young man did not answer.
" What I say is true?" added the old mau.
"It appears to be true."
"It appears to be true?"
"Yes sir"
"Is it not. true?"
"No sir "
" Yo{i m~st have some explanation."
"I have, sir."
"Speak plainly to me."
"You are a stranger, sir."
" Not so great a stranger as you may t.hink.'
" "Yhat is your object in asking me all these
questions?"
"I have an object, and at the proper time I
will explain it :"
"I do not think I have anything more to say
about myself."
" Come, young man, tell me all the facts;
you will never regret it."
The youns- man medit.ated a moment, and
during the time his handsome eyes were fixed
upon his visitor, and at length he said:
" I have no friends; it makes no difference
indeed; the man who should have come to my
rescue has failed to do so. I will tell the trulh,
but I trust, sir, that you will not make public
what I tell you."
" You can 1rust me."
"I was cashier, sir, in 1he house where I was
brought up. The assistant cashier was a son
of one of the members of the firm; he took
money that did not belong to him. I discovered that I was short; I did not know how it
had occurred; I got frightened and related the
facts to the 115Sistant.. He wai; a dashing young
fellow, really good-hearted. He sympathized
with me, and suggested that we set out to make
up the money between us. We took more
money and gambled with it, and we lost instead
of winning enough 1o make up the deficiency,
and finally I concluded to stop right short. I
did so, and made a full confession to a member
of the firm. He did not believe my story, al·
though I told him the truth, and I was threatened with arrest, and then his own son came
forward and corroborated my statement, He
went furthe~, and admitted that he was the
original thief, anrl that he was the one who su~gested the gambling, He confessed to his
methods, the amount he took, and the dates of
the former thefts, and the result was I was discharged from the employ of the firm on condition that I would never reveal what had occurred."
The detective listened attentively to thil
strange but straightforward confession, and
after a moment said:
"Proceed. I desire to bear the whole of this
strange tale."

J

CHA.PTER VIL
" THERE is little more to be told," uid tile
young man.
.
"But did you give up gambling?"
"No, sir, not at once."
" Nor drinking?"
"I never did drink much."
" Tell me all the story."
•·After I was discharged I did not know
what to do, and I did gamble. One night I go4;
intox~cated, and I was desperate, and that night
I met an angel."
The old man pretended to start back, and repeated:
"You met an angel?"
"Yes, sir, au angel."
"A 1eal angel?"
"Yes, sir, a real angel."
"Nonsense! Young man, you are super·
stitious."
"No, sir, I am not superstitious."
"Tell me about the angel."
"Ah! that is a matter that will not i11.terest
you."
"Yes, everything in connection with yolll'
past life interests me."
"I do not see how it can."
"It does, and in the end you will see. "Yoe
said yon had no friends. Come, tell me
facts, and may be you will have a friend~.,'·,
you don't look for one."

all.._ '
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The detective had a winning way with him.
" I am as innocent as a child unborn."
He possessed that rare quality callrd magnet·
" There must be a large sum secreted someism-personal magnetism - a quality which where."
mves the possessor great persuasive power over
"Yes, sir; he took honds and securities to the
those with who!I) they may come in contact. amount. of half a million."
"Where is this money?"
'l'he young man was evirlently under the Sl""ll
of tbis magnetism. and after a moment he said: . "I do not know, sir. How should I know?"
" I don't care; I will tell you all."
" But you must have a theory."
" I have no theory, sir. It is all a very great
"Yes, tell me all."
The prisoner proceeded and described the mystery to me."
.
" Come, you must have some idea."
scene that. occurred upon the night when he first
met the fair-faced girl, Mary Penham; but he
" I have an idea: yes, sir."
went more int.o details, and ·r epeated the kinrl
"What is your idea?"
and encouraging worrls that the fair girl spoke
Again the young man was thoughtful, and
to him, and admitted that it was through her then said :
influence that be decided to stop short and make
"I believe there is a woman in the case."'
a man of himself. He told the whole story nn"A woman in the case?" repeated the dereservedly, and when he had concluded, the de· tective.
tective said:
"Yes, sir."
" I am glad you have told me this. And nciw
"How?'
tell me how you happened to secure a position
" I can not see ho.w a dying man would seek
in the house whose members are your accusers." to implicate me. His wife may have been in
" I made the acquaintance of a young man collusion with him, and when he died, she may
who told me about the vacancy. I applied for have laid out those documents implicating me,
the position, and the gentleman whose son had knowing of their existence, in order to get away
been the first cause of my trouble was my with the proceeds of the robbery."
sponsor. To him I referred. He did not lil!:e
It was the detect.ive's turn to meditate a mo·
to indorse me, but did so for fear that I might ment, and finally he said:
tell the whole story."
" Your theory is at least plausible, for it does
" Since you have been in this last trouble not. appear as a probable thing that a dying man
your previous character, I understand, bas been would implicate an innocent man. He could
assailed?"
gain nothing by it."
"Yes. sir."
" I have another theory, sir."
" Why did not tile gentleman whose son got
" Ah! you are getting up plenty of theories
you into the trouble vindicate you?"
now."
"None of them will help me, however:"
" Because he feared to implicate his son, who
" What is your other theory?"
bas reformed, aud who is about to marry a
:rouncr lady of great wealth."
'' I will not name it. But one thing I declare;"
I am innocent.••
"He has turned against you?"
" And do you expect to establish your inno"Not actively; but by his silence he permits
cence1"
me to suffer."
"No
sir "
" And now, young man, how about the pres" Wl;at ~ill you do?"
ent charge a~arnst you?"
"Nothing. My life is blasted."
'' I am as mnocent. as a child· unborn.''
- ."You will make no effort to clear yourself?"
"Who is the real culprit?"
"I will simply declare my innocence; but no
" The man Davis, who killed hi'l'lself."
one will ever believe it."
"Were you aware of his doings?."
" yes, young man, I · believe you are inno''No. sir. "
cent, " said the detective.
" Did you ever suspect him?"
"You believe I am innocent sir?"
"No, sir. He was always very ~ind to me;
" yes."
'
and when the disclosures came, I was as much
surprised 11s any one."
" Who are you?"
" But do you know that after his deat.h papers
There f~llowed a pause, and then our great
were found inculpating you?"
old .hero said:
" Yes, sir, I know that."
"I am Old Sleuth, the Detective."
" And you are innocent?"

"I am.''

" But is not the testimony of a dying man
..-ery conclusive?"
The yout.h made no answer.
" You still declare your innocence?"
"I do."
" Then how do you account for those papers?"
The young man did not answer.
" Come, answer me."
"No oue will believe me."
" I may believe you."
" He did not expect an exposure so soon. "
" Explain. "
Again the young man was silent and thoughtful, and again the detective said:
" Come, tell me jns'. what. you think."
" My theory may appear ridiculous."
"Never mind, let me hear you r theory."
" I think, sir, Davis was a cold-blooded vii·
lain. "
"Well?"
" His kindness to me was all a sham."
"Well ?"
" He was deliberately weaving a net-work
about me."
"How?"
" He intended to rob the firm, and bad he not
been exposed so soon, he would have had me so
involved that he wonld have put the appearance
of guilt upon me. He was preparing the documents with that intention."
" This is a strange story."
" Yes, sir; but it is a true story."
" Have you ever mentioned this story to any
one?"
"No sir,.
" Why n~t?"
" It would have been of no use. The man
Davis is dead."
" That's so; but if he meant to die, why
should he, a dying man, seek to inculpate you,
whom he knew to be innocent?"
" That, to me, sir, is a mystery."
" And you are really innocent?"

"'I am."

''And you really had no part in this robbery?"

CHAPTER VIII.
THE young man started b.ack upon hearing
the unexpected announcement, and stared in
wild bewilderment, and after a moment, wit!.\
his handsome eyes bulging, he repeated:
" You are Old Sleuth?"
"I am."
" The detective?"
"Yes."
" And you believe I am innocent?"
"I do."
" And how is it you are here?"
" Believing in your innocence, I am deter·
mined to establish it."
The lad grasped the old detective's hand, and,
his face beaming with gratit.ude, he exclaimed:
'' How I th~nk you! How kind you are, and
how good! ~ut, sir, you can never prove my
innocence."
"If you are innocent, I will prove it. Yes,
sir, I will establish it to the satisfaction of every
one."
" And why should you seek to do so?"
" I'm getting along in years, and I'm out of
the business; but my at.tention was called to
your case, and I began to think it over, and it
dawned upon me that there was a possibility
that you were innocent; and if you were innocent,~ began to think I was the only man who
could establish it; and I feel it is true, and I
feel it a duty to do all I can for you."
" One moment, sir. Who called your atten·
tiori to my case?"
·
" That does not matter."
"I know."
"You know?"
"Yes, sir."
"Well, who?" asked the detectjve, with a
s;nile upon his face.
"Mary Peuham, sir."
" Did she tell you she was coming to see me?"
"No, sir."
" ThPn why do you say she interested me!"
" Is it not true?"
" Yes, it is true."
t
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" She is an angel."
" Well, for her sake, as well as your own, I
will take up this case. And now listen to me:
you must not let any one know I have been
here."
"I will not."
";you have counsel?"
" There was a man come here who offered to
take my case."
" Did you engage him~"
"No sir "
"Do' not engage any counsel; leave that all
to me. If any one offers to serve you, just tell
him the court will assign you counsel. And now
mind, you must keep your own counsel, and you
can be hopeful. You must not worry and lose
your health, for I tell you all will be well."
" Who will pay you, sir?"
"Never mind aoout my pay."
"And you will really undertake my case?"
" I will."
"Can I offer one suggestion?"
" Certainly."
" If those bonds were found in the possession
of another, it would look good for me?"
"Yes, certainly."
"If they were found in the possession of a
relative of Davis, it would look still better?"
"It would."
'' Then shadow that woman-the wife of
Davis. "
" Oh, leave that to me."
" If my innocence is to be established, it must
come from that quarter."
. "_I will fin~ out the right quarter for estabNever you fear about
thaTth. d t t•
h Id
f
t ' f rth
e e. ec 1v~ e a ew momen s u er
conversat10n with th~ young ,m,an, and then de·
parted. Before leBvmg the Jail, he held a few
momenlB' conversation with the warden.
"I want :i:~u to b~ as,~ind to th:it young maa
as you can, he said, ~nd I will pay all ihe
exf.mses for extra .meals.
"
"Are you on this case, old man?
• Yes ; and I do not want any o~e to know
th~~ I a01;, or t~:it I have been he~e.
.
,,
' "Thats.all nght;, And what 1s your idea?
f What is yours?
" Between you and me, it is possible it is a
job."
;: A jo~?"
' Yes.
"How?"
" It is possible the youn~ fellow is innocent,
after all. I've had considerable experience
with criminals of all kinds. He does not appear
like a criminal to me."
" Between you and me, the young man is innocent.''
" ·I believe it possible; and, as you are on the
case, I'll tell you something. A veiled · lady
was here. "
" Ahl the young girl he was to marry?"
"No; a veiled woman."
"Well?"
" She tried to play me. "
'tHow?"
" She gave orders that the young man should
have every attention, and said that she would
pay the bill. I asked her who she was, and she
said she was a wealthy lady; that she pit.ied the
prisoner and wanted to see that he was comfortable, but did not wish s-ny one to know of her
interest in his comfort."
·
" She sought to fool you?"
"Yes."
''How?''
"Bah! she is no lady; she is one of 'em.'•
" One of them?"
"Yes."
"Explain."
"Well, I got under her veil."
" And what did you see?"
"A woman's face."
" And you recognized it?"
" l did."
" Who was t"-' woman?"
"Davis's wife."
"You knew Davis?"
" I knew the woman."
"When?"
" Oh, years ago."
" Who is she?"
" l '11 tell you who she was."
"Who?"
" The widow of - -. "
Old Sleuth gave a start. The name the warden mentioned was that of a man who had defmuded a bank years previously, and he had \
killed himself. His body had been found ia..
hsh1~~ your mnocence.
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the river, but his plunder was recovered after
bis death.
" This is news," said Sleuth.
"Yes, old man: anrl I tell you they were a
bad lot. Go for tlie woman.''
"You cnn rest assured I will run this nffair
down. Will the woman come he1e agaiu'I "
"I don't know."
" Did she fall to the fact that you had recognized her?"
"No; I did not let on. What do you take
me for~"
"And it struck you that this young man
might be innocent?"
" Yes."
"Does it not look bad for him -the interest
of this woman?"
" No."
"Why not?"
" Bah! you need not ask me that question.
I am only giving you the facts; go and work on
them."
"You'll keep mum?"
" I will, sure."
Old Sleuth departed, and as he walked along
he was lost in deep t.hought. He proceeded direct to the store where young Gray had been
employed. He asked for the son-the young
man who had been "implicated with the prisoner
in the gambling scheme. He found the ;iroung
man a bright young fellow, and said to him:
" Have you a few moments to spare?"
''Yes, sir.''
"Will you come with me?"
" Yes, sir."
The two went to a restaurant, and when they
were seated, the detective asked:
"Do you know young Gray?"
"I do."
''What do you think of him?"
'' I think he is one of the squarest young fel·
lows on the top of the earth."

I

CHAPTER IX.
THERE came a pleased smile over the old detective's face upon hearing the young man's re·
ply, and after a moment he said:
" You believe him to be one of the squarest
men on earth?"
"Yes, I do. You're a detective, and I'm
glad to have a chance to say so."
"I'm a dptective?"
''Yes.''

"How do you know?"
" Ob, I've been expecting one of you fellows
to see me all the time.''
"Then you believe Albert Gray is innocent?"
"Yes, I do; he is one of the most unfortunate
fellows on earth."
"He is?"
"Yes.''
"How?"
" In being accused when he is innocent."
"He is in a bad scrape now.''
" I know it."
"He was once with your house?"
"Yes."
"He had some trouble?"
" Yes, but was innocent."
"He was?"
" yes. "
" How is it that no one from your house has
come forward to testify to that effect?"
"There bas been no trial."
"No."
"When the trial comes, I will go and testify."
"You will go and testify?"
"Yes.''
.
"What will you testify to, sir?"
"Oh, it's time enough when the time comes."
" I know something ahout the affair in your
house"
"You do?"
"Yes"
"Wh~t do you know?"
The detecti-fe related the circumtances just as
they had been told to him by young Gray; and
when he had concluded, the young man to whom
he w11s talking said:
" That's square."
"What is square?"
•'What you say."
" Are those the facts?"
"Yes."
" And are you ready to testify?"
"Yes, lam.''
" lt will hurt you.''
"I don't care; I will not let the boy suffer
by keeping mr. mouth shut. I would have
1poken before if it were not for my father. But

when the time comes, I will speak, and don't
you forget it.''
" You are a fine yom;g man. How did you
get into the trouble?"
"Oh, I got. to betting on the races; but I'1·e
learned a lesson.''
"That's good. And now let me tell you
there is no need for you to testify."
" No need¥"
"No."
" Why not?"
"It. would not help his case."
,
"Ent I Ece wbere you stand. You are on the
other side. I will :est.ify.''
" You will not, if the prisoner asks you not
to do.so?"
"Certainly I will not, if a request comes
from him."
"You have said nothing to any one so far?"
" N 0 sir "
" Do' not say anything to any one unless you
are called upon to do so."
"I'll promise that much; but remember, I am
ready to open up any time when it will do Al
any good."
" That is all right. You are a gooil fellow."
When the detective was again alone, he medi·
tated. He had worked a good game when he
first went to the jail. He asked a great. many
questions, in order to test the prisoner's truthfulness, and in a few moments he was fully satistitd that the younl;\' man was very truthful; and
in his interview 'v1th the young man who had
been previously implicated with Gray, our hero
got another testimony in favor of the young
man's truthfulness.
After leaving the young man, our hero proceeded to his home, and there remained until he
received a visit from Badger. The great Wall
Street Detective entered, took a seat, and said:
" Old comrade, you're a wonder."
"I am?"
"Yes."
"How?"
" Well, you do get on to things."
"Do I?"
.. Yes.,,
.. WelJ?"
" I've tumbled."
" Have you?"
" yes.''
.. Well?"
.. Yuu're into this case.''
"Am I·i"
'' 1'-ou are.''

"Well?"
.. You think the young man innocent."
.. Do I'I"
.. You do."
.. Wllat makes you think so?"
. " Because I be~in to think so myself."
Old Sleuth smi ed.
"What makes you think so?"
"I've been looking up his record.''
.. Well?"
"It's a good one.'!
" He hasn't gambled much lately?"
.. Not for over a year.''
"He hasn't drtink liquor?''
.. Not a drop."
" That looks well."
" It does: and I've had a talk with the men
who are on the case."
"Well?"
'
"They all think the lad is guilty."
"Oh, certainly."
" But these stories don't accord with the
facts. They can't find out that he had any
pals."
:: Not even a woman?" ,.
.. No, not even a -:voman..
.
,.
.. And ,:ret they tlunk he is gmlty?
Yes.
"Badger, he is innocent."
''I thought so. Yes, I thoul;l'ht you were of
that mind, and poS!'.ibly that 1s th~ reason I
looked on the ot.her side of the case.'
"Ahl now you've struck it, old fellow. It is
always necessary ~o look on both sides."
"You're right. Have you seen the lad?"
" Yes."
"What does he say?"
" Enough to convince me that he is innocent."
" There is a lady in the case?"
"Yes two"
" Tw~?" .
"Yes."
" I only know of one."
"Which one?"
" The young p;irl he was to marry.''
" How about Mrs. Davis!"

" Oh, she is not troubled as far as he ii con
cerned. She is a poor innocent woman."
··Yes. a very poor innocent woman.''
" Halloo. old fellow!"
" Jl ave you seen her1"
"No."
"She is--.''
" 1% ?" ejaculated Badger.
A moment the Wall :Street Detective medi.
t.ated, and then said, in a thoughtful tone:
" That speaks volumes."
CHAPTER X.
WHEN Badger, .the great Wall Street Detective, said,·• That speaks volumes," his remark meant something, and after a few moments' thought, he said:
•· Sleut.h, I've always had a suspicion about
that affair.''
"So have I, Badger."
" It was not in n'ly way, after the plunder
was recovered, to follow it up, but when you
tell me that this Mrs. Davis is the widow, I lllD.
' a thinker.' that's all."
"She is that man's widow."
" And did you suspect it?"
" I got on to it."
" And you have a theory?"
" Yes, I have."
"Are you going into the case?"
"Yes, I am."
"Not for money?" .
"Suppose we recover those bonds?"
" That's so."
"You e:o and see the losers?"
"I see.'l''
" Make your terms. ' The laborer ill worthy
of his hire.' "
''You bet.''
"Go."
" I'm off, pard."
Later in the evening the sweet-faced girl,
Mary Penham, was U:Shered into the presence of
the great Sleuth. The girl's face was pale indeed. She showed that she had suffered a great
deal since the previous evening. Indeed, anxiety maltes fearful ravages in a few hours ia
one's looks.
"Good-evening,'.' said the detective.
The girl tried to speak, but could not, and
the detective' said:
" It's all right."
The moment he spoke the words the girl uttered a cry and burst into tears. The detective
Jet her weep. He thought it would do her good.
He was a patient man, and, besides, he knew
the nature df tears.
At length the girl managed to say:
" Do I understand you aright?"
" I think you do."
"You have investigated?"
"I have."
"Ah. sir!"
•• I am convinced.''
" Of Albert's innocence?"
''Yes."
" And you will help him?"
"I will."
The girl fell upon her knees and grasped the
detective's hand and kissed it.
" Take it slow, miss," said the old thief-taker.
"You will aid him?"
•' I will. Yes, I wlll establish his innocence."
"Can you?"
"Well, we'll see."
" And. sir, how much will it cost?"
"In money?"
"Yes."
"Nothing."
"You must not !five your time for n~thing."
"No, I will not. '
" I do not understand."
The detective smiled kindly down on the girl,
and said:
" Rise and listen. If I go into this case, I
shall restore the plunder to the rightful owners.
They will pay me for my trouble, and in recov·
ering the plunder I will establish the innocence
of Albert Gray. So you see it is all right."
"I have one thing to tell you, sir."
"Yes, tell me all you know."
"I think-"
The girl stopped.
•
" Go ahead," said Sleuth.
"I think I have been shadowed."
The detective laughed rie;ht out, and 88id:
" I shouldn't be surprised. But wbo hM
shadowed you?"
"A woman."
"No one else?"

---- ---
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" Ye.i;: several men, I think, have been watch- little room, and a few moments later the doctor
entered.
'' Good· morning, doctor.''
" You need not mind them."
" Good-morning, sir, and what can I do for
"Will they do me any harm?"
" No.·'
you?"
The old detective studied his man, and then
" Am I liable to be arrested?"
said:
"No."
" I've come to see, doctor, about the death of
•· You are sure?"
the · man Davis, and I wish to first exact from
'' I am."
you a promise that you will not report my visit
" And you saw Albert?"
.. !did."
or its object."
" Who are you, sir?"
" And he convinced you of his innocence?"
Yes."
" I am a party interested."
" I can tell you but very little, sir. I was
" I said he would do so."
not present when the man died. He was dead
"He did."
when I arrived."
"And have we reason to hope?"
"How long after the shooting was it before
"Yes."
you were summoned?"
" And I am to pay you nothing!"
" They told me he had shot himself about ten
"Nothing."
minutes before I was summoned."
" Then I can go down to the jail?"
'' Then, when you arrived, he had only been
"To see Albert? "
dead ten minutes?"
"Yes, and-"
" So they told me."
"Well?"
" Didn't the body grow. cold very soon? Doc"I can order delicacies for him, poor boy?"
tor.
wasn't it a remarkable incident?"
"You need not bother; and, what is more, do
The doctor turned a little pale, and fixed his
Jl.Ot go there too often. In a few days we will
eyes on the detective, and asked:
have him ont. of there."
" What is the purpose of all the&e inquiries?"
"You will rret him freed?"
" I will tell you later on. Doctor, please an"Certainly."''
swer my q.o:"f!tion."
"On bail?"
" Who are you, sir?"
"No; freed-his innocence proved."
'fhe detective passed his card, on which was
"So soon?"
" Possibly-yes. And now you go home and written simply:
attend to you r duties. I tell you that I believe
"SLEUTH,
in his innocence, and I tell you that I will es" Detective."
tablish his innocence. You need have no fear."
After renewing her expressions of gratitude,
The doctor glanced a.t the card, and said:
the beautiful girl went away, and she carried in
"Ahl you are a detective. I have heard of
her bosom n lighter heart.
you."
" Remember, this is a confidential talk."
An hnnr following the incidents we have de·
"Yes, sir."
scribed, Badger, Sleuth, and the woman Maggie Everett were together. They were holding
" I have your word?"
a consultation, and the detective said:
" Yes, sir."
" Please auswer my question. Was it not a
" This case is a dead open and shut. I see
singular fact that the body should have grown
fb.rough it all."
cold so soon?"
" Let me see your notes, pard."
" How do you know the body was cold when
The detective passed over his little book, and
Badger studied the notes a few moments, and I arrived there?"
then said: ·
" Oh, it is immaterial how I obtained my in" By ginger! but you have reasoned up to a formation. Is it not true the body was cold?"
" Yes, sir, the body was cold. "
conclusion."
" Did it not strike you that it was a singular
" I have; and now Jet's get. down to our wvrk.
Badger, you must follow up this fellow Martin. fact?"
"Yes, sir; there was a deception."
H e knows something."
"There was?"
·
" What does he know?"
"Yes."
" A great deal."
"How!"
"On what lay will I take him?"
"I'll give you your cue presently. And now,
" The man had been dead many hours."
111aggie, we depend upon you."
" Oh, he had?"
"Yes."
" Whom must I follow?"
•1' Mrs. Davis."
" And when you arrived, they told you he
bad just shot himself?"
" I thought so. Let me see your notes."
"Yes."
The little note-book was passed to the woman.
She looked it over, and said:
" Do you know that a pistol-shot was reallr,
'' Ah, I see. I know now how I must work heard about ten miliutes before you were called f '
"Yes, sir. I inquired about that."
it."
"Who heard the shot?"
" Yes; I want to know all about that suicide."
" A man who was passing the house, and
"Yes.''
who was called in. I found him in the house
'' And where the poor fellow was buried."
when I arrived."
"Yes."
" I want all the facts."
" Mrs. Davis wa. alone in the house when the
shot was fired?"
"You shall have them."
" -0enainly I shall."
" Yes, air; she and her husband were alone."
" Old man, I see your pan."
"And when you arrived, the body was cold?"
"Yes, sir."
"Do youf"
"I do."
" Did you ever know of a case where a body
"Well, what is it?"
grew cold in ten minutes, especially when a
man in full health died a violent death?"
" You will trail the living, not the deed."
" I never did."
" You''fe goot it to a dot.
" What do you think of it all?"
" I have not/retended to think."
CHAPTER XI.
" Dl)Ctor, di you observe anything else that
OLD SLEUTH, BADGER & Co. held a long was peculiar?"
" I can not say that I did."
eonsultation, and each was assigned a specific
part of the work. On the day following the
" After the shot and wounding, there was not
consultation, Old Sleuth went to the town that free fl.ow of blood that you might expect!"
where the man Davia had killed himself, a.sit
There came a pallor over the doctor's face.
was reported and believed, and he commenced
" I had not thoupht of that," he answered.
& series of investigations after a method of his
"Is it not true?'
own; and when he returned to New York he
" It is true, and it is a remarkable occurbad accumulated a number of facts. In the rence. But what are you seeking to prove?"
first place, he learned that the man had killed
" What do you sn~pect, doctor?"
himself in the morning, as reported, and a doc" I have not given the matter any thought."
tor had been immediately summoned who had
" One fact is assured: you were deceived."
" How?"
pronounced the man dead. He had remained
but :. few moments, as there was no need for a
'' The shot-the real shot-that caused the
dottor under the circumstances, but a coroner. man ·s death was fired some hours before you
The detective visited the doctor. He found were summoned?' '
him a comparatively young man. Ile lived in
" Most assuredly."
" Y Qu are sure of that?"
a pretty little cottage but a short distance from
the house where the self-murder had been com"I am."
mitted. The detective w1111 shown into a neat
" Then there must have been d~oeption ?"

ag me."

h
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" Yes, sir," answered the doctor, in a hesitat·
tone.
' If there is one deception that we can prove,
is it not reasonable to look for greater deception?"
" Will !,Ou tell me what you are seeking to
establish? '
" I am seeking to establish a fact well known
to you."
"And what is that?"
" The body you were summoned to look at
was that of a man who had been dead some
days."
The doctor's face became ghastly, and in a
hoarse whisper, he answered:
" That is not fully established."
" The man had certainly been dead some
hours' '
" Of that there is no doubt."
"You were informed t4at he had just shot
himself?"
"Yes."
" You know that you were misinformed."
" Of that fact there is no question."
" Then there was deception?"
"Yes.''
'
·
" If the man had been dead some hours, he
might have been dead some days."
" It is more probable that the man had been
dead some hours than that he shot him.self ten
minutes before I was summoned."
•• Are you not satisfied he had been dead some
days?'"
" I did not make a sufficiently careful examination to answer tnat question."
"You have a suspicion ?"
" Let me think. "
"Yes, think all you desire. T ake plenty ot
time to think, aud give me a straight answer." .
After a moment the doctor said:
"I have a suspicion."
"Ah! I thought so. And what is your .._
picion?"
" I'd rather not answer."
"You must."
"I must?"
"Yes."
" Then, frankly, as I now think the matter
over, I suspect that the man may have been
dead some days."
"You were acquainted with Davis?"
" Yes, sir, I knew him."
"When did you see him last alive?"
"Come to remember, I saw him the night
previous to his death."
"Where?" ·
" Are vou making a witness of me?"
"No.'1
" Will I be callE\d on to testify in court?"
"Never."
"I have your word?"
"Yes."
Again the doctor thought a moment, and a._
said:
" I met him about midnight. I had made a
late call."
" Where did you meet him?"
"On the road.''
"Where was he at the time?"
" He was going toward the depot."
There came a strange smile to Sleuth's ru~
face.
" Did he hav~ anything in his hand P"
"Yes. u
"What?"
" I can not tell positively, but I think it ,,..
a small satchel."
" You met him at midnight?"
in~

"Yes."

"You are sure of the time?"
"I am."
·
" And he was going toward the depoU"

"Yes."

.

"Well, what do you think?"
" I hardly dare think," came the answer.
CHAPTER Xll.
THE smile upon the old detective's face broadened, and after a moment he said:
" I am going to teach you to think, doctor.
WM it midnight, ora little after, when yo11 met
this man?"
"A little after midnight.''
" At what hour were you summoned to hll'
house?"
"At five o'clock."
"He was going toward the depot?" ,
''Yes."
"It would' certainly be one o'clock before he
could get back to his house and shoot himself!"
"Yes.••
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" If he had shot himself then, it would onlr
" It must have been."
be four hours later when you were summoned?'
" That man is in possession of half a million
"Yes; and, sir, I see you are presenting con- ·of stolen property, and an innocent young man
tradictory facts that never entered my mind." is in jail."
" Four hours would not permit the bod;ir to
" This is all very thrilling and remarkable."
be in the condition in which you found 1t at
"It is."
fint?"
" And what. will you do? I a!ll sure you will
" No, sir-emphatically not."
be compelled to call me into court."
"And there were other indices to prove that
"Oh, no."
the man had been dead longer than four hours?."
" How will you avoid it?"
" Most emphatically-yes."
" We have reason to believe that this man is
·
... And yet you knew he coul~ not possibly living?"
" Undoubtedly."
laave heen dead more than four hours, unless
you had made a mistake?"
'' Then we will trail for the living."
"Made a mistake? How?"
"Yes, I see."
" It is possible you were mistaken, and it was
" If we find him, there will be no need to have
not Davis whom you met going to the depot."
you corr:.e fnward and prove that he is not
" It was Davis."
dead."
; "You are sure of that?"
"Yes, I see now."
l "I am."
" The fact that he is found alive will be
" Then I repeat, he could not possibly have sufficient in itself."
,.Yes."
been dead more than four hours?"
"No.''
" And I will find that man."
"It is a ve11. remarkable case; and now, since
" And you are sure the man whom you were
called to see must have been dead more than I see that I will not be involved in any way, I
will speak freely."
four hours?"
"I am."
" Yes, speak freely."
" From the very moment that I looked upon
"Then what must we conclude?"
that man I knew there was something wron&',
The doctor did not answer.
and when I came into the house, I found his
" Come, doctor, a conclusion is presented."
"Yes."
wife arranging some papers."
" Ahal what papers were they?"
"Well, what must we conclud~?"
" The. papers that were found on the table,
" What do you conclude, sir?"
and were supposed to have been placed there
" I am asking you."
" I do not care to announce my conclusion." by the dead man."
" Did the woman know you saw her?"
"Why not?"
" Yes, and she said to me: ' See, doctor, what
" 8omething is on the carpet. I o not wish
I have found.' "
to become mixed up in it."
"But you knew she did not find them?"
"You are right, doctor. Something is on
"Yes. I saw her go into the room with the
the carpet, and it will remain there until the
mystery is solved. You can answer my ques- papers in her hand. I had stopped a moment
tions and avoid being called in a court to an- to take breath after my run to the house. "
"I guess we've got 'em!" muttered the de·
swer. If you do not answer me, you may postective.
sibly be compelled to answer."
" I know what you are seeking to establish."
"Well, what am I seeking to establish?"
"That it was" not Davis who shot himself."
CHAPTER XIII.
" How could it have been Davis, when you
THE detective had some further conversation
saw Davis at midnight and was called to see the
body of a man who had been dead some days?" with the doctor, and after again impressing
upon him the need of absolute secrecy, he de" This is a terrible proposition, sir."
parted and returned to the city. That same
" We will meet it frankly."
evening the firm held a consultation.
" You believe a trick has been played?"
"Well," asked f:lleuth, "what have you to
"You know, doctor, that there was deception
in one instance. The man had certainly been report, Badger?"
"I've seen the firm, and I've made a bardead lon11:er than ten minutes?''
gain."
''Yes..,.,
"Did you see Martin?"
"And yet the death-shot was heard ten min"Yes."
utes before you were called."
" What did you make out of him?"
" So it was said."
" I only sounded him a lit tie."
" Then there was deception?"
" He was on his guard?"
" In ~hat case, yes. "
''He was.''
" That deception is established?"
" Knows something?" said the great de"Yes."
tective.
"Beyond all question?"
" That is my conclusion."
"Yes."
"We must go very slow with him; but you
" Then we have a right to surmise that there
want to watch him."
were other deceptions?"
"Yes, I made up my mirid to do that. Mar''Yes.''
tin hasn't been in anything lately, and there is
" What is your final.conclusion?"
no reason why he should be so shaky."
" I did have a suspicion, sir ."
" That is the view I take of it, and we will
"Well?"
jnst narrow him down."
"You have confirmed my suspicion."
"I'll tak.e a clean run in on him to-night ."
" And you are satisfied?"
"And now, Maggie, what have you to · re"I am.''
port?"
" And what is your conclusion 1"
" I ran the widow down."
" I am not to be dragged into this matter?"
"No."
"You did?"
"How can you av-0id it?"
"Yes."
"And what have you raked out?"
" You have my word. I will prove the po'' She has plenty of money."
sition later on.''
" Oh, certainly."
'' Then it is my cone! usion that it was not the
" She pulled down some very expensive
body of Davis I was called in to see."
to-day."
sparks
" There is no doubt about that, doctor?"
" From a pawn-shop?"
" I do not think there can be. "
"No; she had them pledged with an outside
" Then there must have been a trick."
money-lender."
"Yes."
"You have not interviewed her yet?''
" Other evidence goes to prove that. a man
"No; I am waiting for points."
previously dead was made to represent the sup" I've got them for you: but we must use
posed dead Davis."
" I had not thought of that before; but since them very carefully. We do not wish to scare
you have called my attention to so many strange these people yet. They think it's all right."
'"Martin is uneasy."
and remarkable facts and coincidences, I am
" A guilty conscience, that's all," said Sleuth.
compelled to accept your theory."
The latter meditated a moment, and then said:
" Is not my theory yours?"
" l:. . es."
" I've got on to the real game. The man is
not dead. They played a big trick; but, as
· "lt was a cunning trick."
" It must have been. And what could •be the usual, they have left a few openings."
The detective then related all the facts he had
object?"
"Doct()r, you are a sensible man; you can be ascertained. His pals listenP-d in mute amazeirusted. I will tell you-the whole affair had ment, and when he had concluded, Badger said :
"Well, it was a big iame."
beell previously planned ''

"It's my idea," said Sleuth, "that this maa
Davis had been dead wme time."
" It looke that way."
" His wife is a good one."
" She is a smart woman."
"You hear that, Maggie?" said Sleuth, nod .
ding toward their female partnE¥".
' '. I hear it-yes."
'· You must look out for her."
" I'll take care of her."
"It's the bonds we want."
"Yes."
" If we get those, we can p!ose in on the
thieves easily enough. Badger, you've E!e"...&
Davis?"
"Yes.''
"You are about his height?"
"Yes. "
" About his build?"
"Yes."
"You have the same colored eyes?"
Badger laughed, and said:
" Are you playing the ' Black Hlllllllllll' ' OD
me?"
" No; we'll play it on Martin."
"What do you want me to dot"
"Make up."
" A good scheme."
" Can vou ?"
"Yes.r'
" When will you be readyt"
"To-morrow."
.
"Night!"
"Yes."
"Good enough! Then I'll just wait, and
Maggie can shadow."
·
On the night following the incidents we have
described, Sleuth sat in his parlor, and in due
time there came a ring at his door-bell, and the
doctor, with whom he had talked the day previously, was ushered into his presence.
" You are on deck, doctor."
"Yes, sir. Why did you send for me? I
thought I was not to be brought into this
affair?"
" I wish to ask you a few questions, that is
all. Will you wait here a few moments? I
will not detain you, and you can take the 13 :SO
train back t-0 your home."
The detective left the room. A few moments
passed, and he heard an outcry. He Jll,n into
the parlor. The doctor stood with bulging
eyes, his face pale, and he was glaring at a mirror as Sleuth ran into the room. The doctor
ejaculated:
" He is dead!"
" Who is dead?"
"Davis."
"Eh?"
"Davis is dead. You and I were mistake&
in our conclusions."
"Nonsense, doctor! What do you mean?' :..
" I am a strong man, sir, a man of nerve." •
" Certainly."
" I do not believe in ghosts, or, rather, I did ,
not: but I've seen one."
·"You've seen a ghost?"
"I have."
"Nonsense! you are excited."
"No, sir; I saw a ghost."
"Where?"
"Reflected in that mirror."
" A ghost?"
"Yes."
"Whose ghost?"
"The ~host of Davis. · We were mistako.
The man 1s dead."
"You saw the ghost of Davis?"
"I did."
" Tell me about it."
" I Wu.!! sitting here, when sudden y a bright
light shone on that mirror. I looked up, and
there, as plain as ill life, stood Davis, or, rather,
his reflection, and his hand was ruised toward
me in a warnfog manner."
"Nonsense, doctor! you were tired. You
must have fallen off into a sleep. You hav~
been dreaming."
"No, sir, I was not dreaming. It was a most
strange, weird, and unnatural apparidon."
" Ah, you are surely mistaken, doctor ...
" I am not."
" You saw that man's reflection in the glass?"
" I did, I'll swear."
" This is very strange."
Even as Sleuth spoke the glass, was again
illuminated, and there, sure enough, WM ihe
reflection of the man Davis.
"See! see!" cried the doctor.
"Yes, we will see," said Sleuth, in a calm
voice. " Is that the figure of Davis?"
" It is, as sure as I am alive."
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"We will inve,tigate this," said our 'hero.
"1 tell you, ghosts are not substantial ; they
~'"' back no reflections from mirrors. If that
v:; the reflection of Davis, the original must be
Jiere."
The reflection disappeared from the face of
the mirror, but the next instant the real man
walked into the room and stood confronting the
doctor and the detective. and his attitude was
ihe same as it had been in the mirl'Or.
CH 4 PTER XIV.
THE doctor stood and gazed like a man suddenly transfi xed, and the ghost, as he believed
it to be, stood immovable. ·I
" Who are 1ou ?" demanded Sleuth, addressing the apparition.
There came no answer.
'
The detective whispered to the doctor ;
" Look well at it. Is it not a trick?"
The doctor needed not to be told to look well
at th e thin ~, for his eyes were glaring at It.
The apparition glided away.
" W ell, that is an odd arrangement !" said
Sleuth.
The doctor had suddenly recovered his nerve,
and turning toward the great detective, he said:
" I see through it all, sir : it was well done."
' '. What was well done, doctor ?' '
" You are in league with the thieves."
"What sir?"
"Oh, r 'see it all! "
" Will yon explain ?"
" Yes, I will."
"Do so.''
" You are net Sleuth; but I will report all
the facts to the real Sleuth. Yes, I will. I
J>ropose to sift this mystery to the bott om now."
" Ah I doctor, you have another suspicion ?"
"Yes, I have."
" E xplain it."
" No, sir; ! will bid you good-evening. Your
scheme will not work. That was no ghost.
Your game was well played."
" Do not go away, doctor. "
" I shall go, and I shall open up this business. "
•· What business?"
" You fell ows suspected I might tell my story
some day. You came to me to forestall it, and
now you are making it appear that Davis is
really dead, and hope thereby to close my
mouth forever. I would have been si.Jent, but
now I shall speak."
There was an amused smile on Old Sltiuth 's
face. The joke was a good one. He discerned
the doctor's suspicion, and he said:
.. Doctor, I've a revelation to make that will
amaze you. I have already captured Davis."
"You have already captured Davis?"
" Yes, sir. I' ve got him alive."
" What do you mean ?"
" I'll tell lou I've captured a man whom I
think is D avis ; bu t I am not sure. I knew ;YOU
were well acquainted wit.h D avis, and I desired
to have an involuntary identification. I wished
to take you una wares, so you would not expect
to meet him. I am satisfierl now I have the right
m an. We shall see. Come with me."
" Where Shall we go?"
"I will introduce you to the ghost."
The detective led the doct.or into the rear
room, and there sat a man in a cha ir, with handcuffs on him, and he looked for all the world
like a prisoner. The doctor gazed in unfeigned
amazement, and the detective whispered the inquiry :
" Is that the man ?"
"That is Davis. "
" You can swear to him ?"
" I can, anywhere."
" Speak to him."
T he doctor was a man of nerve, and he said :
" Davis, this is an unfortunate affair. "
The m an D avis scowled on the doctor, and
answered :
" It was you who gave me away."
" No, sir; I did no t."
" Yes, you did ."
" How r.ould I give you away?"
" You met me jS'Oing to the depot.• •
" I did, but. said nothing about it until I was
~uestioned "

1
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" That is all right. You are no good. "
" I am very sorry fo r you, Davis. I knew it
was not your body the moment . I looked upon
$be corpse I was called to vie w in your house,
but I said nothing about it."
"Oh, that 's all right. My time will come."
The detective whispered to the doctor:

11

" You need not remain here and endure his
" What are you ~tting at?"
abuse."
" I've been wantmg to see your wife and giTe
H e led the doctor from the room, and as they her the tip."
walked away, Davis called :
" What tip ?"
" I tell you they've twigged the trick. "
" l\fy day will come."
"What trick ?"
" You need not fear, doctor ; it will be a long
time before his day comes."
' ' There is hut one trick for them to twig, ola
·• How did you manage to capture him so ma n."
soon?"
" Do you mean to say it is su!!pected I am liv" I am not sure yet th at we have the right inrr'I"
man."
· ?,Yes."
"Oh, yes, you have the right man."
"Who suspects it?"
" That Is D avis, eh ?"
'
" Old Sleut.h."
" Thal is Davis, and no mistake."
The man in the slouch hat gave a atazt, and
"Doc!or, you are mistaken."
in a hoarse voice asked:
"No, sir, I am not. "
· "What are you giving me!"
"You are certain it is Davis?"
"I'm giving you what I suspect."
" And what do you suspect ?"
" Yes."
" Go back and take another look at him."
" I suspect that Sleuth, Badger & Co. are on
" No need. I tell you it is Davis."
the game. "
" Have you proof?"
" Come and take one more look at him."
The detective led the doctor bac!:t to the room,
" Not exactly; but the other night Sleuth
and said :
(
came upon me ra,ther sudden like, and said he
"Now look at him well."
wanted me to identify a man. "
" That amounts to nothing. "
" It is Davis," said the .doctor.
"You are sure?"
" Ah, no; but since then Badger has been in
"I am. "
consultation with the firm."
" There can be no doubt?"
The man in the slouch hat gave a genuine
"None whatever."
shrug then. Yes, Badger saw that there bad
The doctor turned as though to go away, been a counter shadow.
when Sleuth said :
" Bad&er had a talk with the firm? "
" Wait, doctor; I will show you how easy it
" Yes. '
" There is nothing in that. H e is the great
is for a man to be mistaken."
The detective stepped over to the chair in finance detectil'e, and they are on the lookoui
which the supposed Davis sat , tore off his wig, for the bonds."
and disclosed the head of Badger, the W all
" It looks bad. I think they are on to y"'1lt
Street D etect ive. The doctor recoiled, more , wife."
amazed and evidently more alarmed than when
" Oh l she will be good enough for them."
he ·s upposed he was gazing at a ghost. Old
"Not if you are caught. "
'' I won' t be caught."
Sleuth watched, and both detectives smiled in
an amused manner.
" You will be if you haunt New York. I tell
At length the doctor asked:
you Old Sleuth will go through a ghost llO fast
" What does this all mean ?"
1t will make your head swim. '' .
" I will explain," said Sleuth. " My friend
" I wanted some information. It won't. do to
here, whom you mistook for D avis, is a fellow- trust to the mail. "
detective. W e propose to ent rap Davis. We
" But you told us to write. "
were not fully satisfied as to the disguise. We
" Yes, a1:1.d then I saw I had made a mill- .
brought you here to test it."
take."
" It is the most wondeiful simulation I ever
" I did write. Didn 't you get my Jetter?"
\
beheld or read about."
" But what makes you think they are on to
" You think he will pass?"
the trick ? P erhaps they are only tryinJ!' to get 1·
"He would be hung for Davis, with his wig on to the bonds."
<>n ."
" I' ve an idea that Sleuth has had an inter·
" Doctor, we are much obliged to you; and I view with young Gray."
want fOU to take another look with your eyes
" Gray can 't tell him anything. .An4 now, I
open. '
Martin, I've something to tell you."
•
"What is it ?"
"You are getting scared too soon. They are
CHAPTER XV.
not on to the trick. 'rhey are only after the
BADGER removed the wig, and •he doctor bonds."
looked, and said:
"But why should they get on to my trail?''
" The simulation is perfect. "
"Well , 1'hat is a strange thing. "
" I tell you there is something up."
"He will pass?"
"It will all blow over if we lay low."
" Yes. "
A few moments later the two detectives were
"Will you see r,our wife ?' ·
alone, and Sleuth said :
"Not this trip. '
"It will do, Badger."
"Will lou leave to-ni:ght?"
" Yes; it is the best double I ever worked."
" Oh,
will take care of myself. Never
" And, old man, we must go carefully. "
mind me."
At that m01;nent a policeman's step was heard.
" You can trust it to me. "
Two hours foll owing the incidents we have and the two men separated. An hour later
described , the man Martin was proceeding along Sleuth and Badger had their heads together,
a side street runniq g parallel with Broadway, and they had been talking but a few momenta
·
when a man in a slouch hat followed after him when tb.e woman Maggie entered.
and touched him u pon the shoulder. Martin
'' She has gone to a ball-a masquerade," said
turned and demanded:
the woman.
·
" W e11, what do you want!"
" Who?" demanded Sleuth.
" Hush ! not so loud, old man," came the
" Mrs. Davis."
warning, and as the man in the slouch bat
" Eh, Badger, there's your chance."
spoke, he raised his hat and disclosed his face.
Badger had related his little adventure '4> the
" Great Scott! Davis, what does this mean?" detective.
·
" You're a fool. "
."Are we not rushing it too fast ?"
" But you've taken my breath away."
"No."
" I should think I had."
" You want me to see the woman?"
"Yes."
" I thought you were in P hiladelphia."
" I am here now."
" Remember, he is only as far away as PJilla..
" You are taking big chances."
delphia."
"Am I ?"
"That's it exactly," said Sleuth.
" Yes."
" I begin to get on to it, old man."
" Bah! I'm a dead man."
" Certainly. One scheme has worked well.
"Are you ?"
We will have these folks crazy in a fewboure."
" Of cou rse I am. "
" Go 1 alone?"
" I don't know, old fellow. It looks bad."
" No."
" Eh? What do you mean?"
" Mag goes with me?"
'' Yes."
" What I say-it looks bad. Have you seen
your wife ?"
"Good enough ! Lady Mag, get your to81
" No."
on."
" I've bad news for you."
" Call for me with a carriage. That'a the
"Well what is it?"
way to treat a lady. "
" They 've twigged the trick."
" You're right, Maggie; I will."
·
"Twie:ged the trick?"
· The female detective departed, and once
"Yes.''
Sleuth and Badger were alone.
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" Old man," said Badger, " I am always
"Yes."
" How do you know he wants to speak O.
ready to defer to you, but I think we arc going
" What do you mean?"
you?"
1oo fast."
" Come with me and I will tell you. Cer" He has been watchinjl; us."
·"Wait and see," wa& Sleuth's answer
tainly you do not fear to walk with a lady?"
" Better meet him and face it out."
" You may be a stranger."
"Who can he be?"
"Am I?"
"You c11n "'Uess, Kate. You know the firm
CHAPTER XVI.
"You may be."
has men watching you. Why don't you leave
"I
know
you.
Are
you
not
Kate
Davis?"
New
Yotk'I''
! THERE was a great hlaze of lights. Music
"Well?"
:Joated on the air. There were gay groups,
"Why should I leave New York? I am not
"You have been recognized by others."
robed in the most i;rotesque fashion, scattered
responsible for the- acts of others."
"I have been recognized by others?"
about in various directions; while in the center
" You may save yourself considerable ·a nnoy·
"Yes/'
'
of the floor of the great hall 1iuns, and devils,
ance.''
" Wh at do you mean?"
and a.pl'..J, and fairies were whirling about in the
"Nonsense! I will not he driven "Sway. I
" I tell you that you are in peril."
will live this affair down, and do it right here
ma.zy ~ance. It was a great mask-ball, and
" This is all very strange."
in New York. ' '
1>ver three thousand persons were present as
"It is: but you had betler come and prome" If that is your purpose. meet this mandancers or spectators, and all was gayety and
meet them all face to face, and do not dodge any
revelry. It was a brilliant scene, and one of nade with me. We will not go off the floor."
A moment the woman Kate Davis hesitated of them."
great variety of sple,ndor.
'
" But you forget."
In one corner w~ a group en masque, who and then said:
•· I have nothing to fear."
"What?"
appeared to be really spectators. although in
" Do you not fear being recognized at a pub"This is very-yes, very unfortunate."
full attire for joininl:{ in the festivities. The
" What is so very unfortunate?"
revelry was at its height when a fresh couple lic ball so soon after your husb!tnd's death?"
" I will go with you," said Mrs. Davis.
" That I should be reco~ized."
came upon the floor. The male wa,s attired as
" What difference does it make?"
a monk-singularly enough a favorite disguise The two ladies walked away together after
" It. does not look well for a woman so refor such occasions-and the lady was elegantly Mrs. Dayis had excused herself to her friends,
attired in a court dress of the fourteenth cent- and when they were a few steps away, the wom- cently made a widow to be present at a public
balI. But I had reasons for coming here."
ury. The new-comers whirled around once in an said:
"Now tell me who you are."
" Face the music. The monk comes to cona waltz, and then retired and seated themselves
"You shall know later. Be careful; we are fess you. I will slip away."
on one side, and the monk, leaning over to the
watched."
''No, do not go."
.
lady's ear, asked:
·' We are watched?"
The woman who had announced herself as
"Have you found her?"
"Yes."
u Yes.,.
Lizzie Parr did not stay, however, but glided
"By whom?"
away and mingled in the gay q1rong.
" So have I," came the answer. " She is over
" You should be able to guess."
The monk, meanwhile, approached close to
&here in that group far to the left."
" I will not be annoyed this way."
Kate Davis, and. in a low tone, whispered:
"You are right."
" I do not wish to be recognized," said the
" You are a nice one!"
'· " Do vou know who is with her?"
court lady.
The woman trembled, but did not make any
"No.~'
answer, and the question came:
" But you can tell me who you are."
"We will stroll around that way."
"You know."
" Why are you here?"
"All ri ht."
"I
do
not."
" You are very impertinent," came the retort.
The la:fy and the monk stroJled around, and
"Honest?"
"I am?"
they both keenly observed the group to the left,
"
I
do
not
recognize
you."
"Yoti are."
to whom attention has been caJled. Having
" Lizzie P arr."
" Those jewels 1"
stroJledJ)y, the man asked:
"You here Lizzie?"
"What of them?"
"Did. you recognize any one?"
·" Yes, I aO:: here."
"You are a fool."
' "Only Mrs. Davis."
.
"You said I was in peril?"
"A fool?"
" She is got up superbly."
"Yes.~,
"Yes."
.\ ''Yes."
"What do you mean?"
"How dare you?"
·~ " Did vou notice her sparks?"
"Ob, I dare."
" A man is watching you."
., Yes.r'
" You had better be careful, sir, whoe'fel' you
"A man?"
••How about a woman attending a mask-ball
"Yes."
are.''
IO soon after her husband's death?"
"Who is he?"
" I had better be careful?"
The court lady laughed, and said;
"I don't know. But I overheard some
"You had."
' "Whl. not work qn that lay?"
" It is a pity you had not been more careful.
·•I will, if I can get her detached from her strange questions."
"To whom were the questions addressed?"
You have those jewels, and not two mooths :l
party."
" Listen, and I will tell you. A man WliS widow."
''We can manage that."
dancing with me He had been introduced by
" I repeat, you are very imr,irtinen,."
"How?"
"And I say you are a fool! ' .
a friend. The dance over, 'we started to walk.
" I will draw her. away."
A gentleman came and spoke to my partner. I
"I am?"
"How will you work it?"
"Yes."
overheard what was said."
"You watch me."
"Expl11in."
"Well, tell me."
"I will."
"It's a give-away.",
" The man said:
"We will walk away, and I will return to
"What is'?"
" ' Do you see that lady there?'
the attack."
" Your presenr.e here."
" He pointed toward you. My partner an" All right."
"My presence here?"
" I do not think they have noticed us· to- swered, · Yes,' and the man asked:
.. Yes.,.
" ' Do you reco~nize her?'
gether."
"A give-away?"
"My partner said, 'No,' and the man said:
"No...
"Yes.,,
" ' It is Kate Davis; and see how she is cov· .. And vou will follow us?"
"How?"
ered with jewels.'
.
.
"Yes. •f
"
" They are on your track." •
" So, you see," continued the court lady,
The two wandered away, but in a few mo" Who is on my track?"
ments the court lady returned alone. ·As she " bow I came to recognize you, and I thought
"
Detectives. I thought you were smarror...
passed through different grou'ps, the gentlemen, it best to let you know what I had overheard."
"And who are you? Really, you appear Cc»
" What does it all mean?"
taking advantage of their masks, addressed little
" Ahl you can tell better than I. But one be very smart."
pleasantries. The court lady did not notice
" Those bonds."
these addres..oes, Ji>.ut kept on her way, and soon thing is certain-you are recognized, and those
"What bonds?"
regained the group to the left. A moment she men are not your friends."
"Bahl don't you see? Can't you take it inr
" Do you know the identity of your partner?"
stood and watched, and then going fonvard,
" Will you remove your mask?"
"No."
leaned o..-er and whispered in the ear of one of
"I will."
'·' Do you suspect his identity?"
the ladies in the.group:
"Do so."
"No; but I am satisfied that he was intro" Kate, I want to· speak to you."
" Later on, my lady."
The lady thus addressed appeared very much duced to me by design."
" You are speaking in a disguised voice."
" What makes you think so?"
111rprised. A tremor passed over hEr form. 1
"I am?"
" I am known. I took no particular pains to
" Come with me," said the court tady.
"You are."
conceal my identity."
"You recognize me?"
•
"I &m compelled to speak in a disguised
"Why should those men be shadowing me?"
"Yes."
voice. And I repeat, in a disguised voice, that
The court lady laughed.
" Who are yoq ?"
you are a fool."
''Why do you laugh?"
" I must not show my face."
"I demand to see your face!'"
" At. the artlessness of your question. But
" You can tell me who you are."
"You will lose the bonds. Yo• are giving
see! Look over to the right. That man dressed
"Can't you recognize IllY voice?"
as a monk. Do you mark? He is watching everything away. Your husband is supposed
" No."
to be dead. Do you know that the truth is susus, and he is coming this way."
" You will."
pected?"
"I don'. t now."
The woman betrayed great agitation, and the
"'Come with me."
man continued:
" Where will we go?"
CHAPTER XVII.
•· You are not to be trusted. You are tl.n
"We will promenade."
THE Davis woman betrayed considerable ex- much of a woman."
" I can not leave my friends."
" Who are you?"
" citement, and as our narrative progresses our
••You must come."
" l am a friend of your husband.;'
readers will understand the cause for her trepi"J must ?"
"You are not Martin!''
dation.
••Yes."
"No, I am not Martin."
It was the monk who approached.
· ' How dare you sar, I must!"
" Who are you?"
" That man must not speak to me," said Kate
"You are in peril. '
" One who will report to your hl.lllb8aQ.. I
Davis.
"'I am in peril?"

I
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"What is it?"
Iwomen
ness way. ifhus the relations between the two
"Your husband was in town to-night.'•
are explained. Maggie, under her

tell you, woman, rou are giving everjthingdead
away. What right have you-a widow-to
come here? What right have you to wear
those jewels? Gray is not convicted yet. You
would kill things, and yet you are opening up
everything."
" I will not talk to you until you tell me who
you are."
" I am a ghost."
"You are laboring under a great mistake,
whoever you are .. ,
"Am If'
" Yes."
"You ahful know who I am. "
" Let me ~· e your face."
"You shai1 see my face. But first tell i;ne,
wh! did you come here?"
' Let me see your face.'' .
"You shall see my face, but the instant. you
do I shall disappear."
" You will disappear? Why?"
"Yon will know why well enough. But
those papers must be taken from your custody;
you will blow everything."
The woman's trepidation increased, and in a
Jow tone-yes, in a whisper-she said:
"You say it is wrong for me to come here~"
" I do."
"Are you not taking bigger chances?"
"We are not talking about that."
" I know who you are."
"But why did you come here? You know
officers are on your track."
" I did n'o t expect to be recognized."
"You did not?"
"No."
"And you are Kate Davis?"
•·And you are-"
"Never mind who I am, " interrupted the
man.
" You may be recognized. How dare you
come here?"
"You are recognized: I will not be."
"We will leave here.•·
"Leave here?"
"Yes."
" And you know detectives are on our track?"
"Why did you come?"
" I heard you were making a fool of yourl!elf."
"You heard so?"
" Yes. "
"What did you hear?"
" What I heard has been confirmed."
" 1t has been?"
"Yes."
"How?"
'
"By those sparks you are glittering. You
pulled those things down. You should have
waited. You are going too fast. Are the
papers safe?"
The woman made no answer.
" Answer me."
" Let me see your face."
" Come this way."
The two stepped aside; the man drew off his
cap, threw off his mask, and slipped back his
robes. The woman gazed and fell back senseJess against a pillar, and when she opened her
eyes the monk had disappeared.

CHAPTER XVIII.
WE will here explain a little matter. Maggie
Everett was a very smart woman, and when
she started to shadow the woman Kate Davis,
she cast about for a disguise that would serve
her. She investigated and inquired, and
fortunately struck upon a party who knew Kate
Davis well, and this · party told her that the
Davis woman had once had a friend named
Lizzie Parr; that she had not seen Lizzie Parr
for years.
The party gave a great deal of information
concerning the intercourse between the two
women.
Maggie, having other resources at command
if one failed, lay around and managed to bring
herself to the notice of the Davis woman. She
did not introdu.!.e herself. She played a better
game. She got a confederate to point her out
as Lfozie Parr, and it was Kate Davis who first
addressed the supposed Lizzie, who was traveling under a different name, and in this way Maggie had partially won the confidence of the
woman she was shadowing.
Lizzie Parr was supposed to be the widow of
a man who in his time was a notorious criminal,
and Lizzie Parr had known Kate Davis under
very peculiar circumstances, so that the real
Lizzie woutl hav11 had considerable control, and
, tJi.e false Lizzie was utilizing her power in a busi-

assumed character, did not follow Kate Davis
up too closely. Them were good reasons why
she should not do so.
As stated at the close of our preceding chapter, when Kate Davis recovered from her surprise after beholding the face of the monk, she
discovered that the man had disappeared, and
an instant later Lizzie Parr was at her side.
The Parr woman was not supposed to know
all the facts concerning the death of the husband of Kate Davis. She only knew that Kate
was a widow, and, of course, the fsct that her
husband had been a criminal was known to
every one. So there was nothing particularly
confidential in the conversation that had taken
place between the two women. The open fact's
permitted all that was said or might be suspec;teel. Lizzie Parr, in her talk with Kate Davis,
had premised that Davis was dead; that he had
really been a guilty man, and had left the
plunder in the hands of his wife; and there were
reasons why Kate Davis did not deem it necessary to combat the conclusions arrived at by the
woman Lizzie Parr.
"Who was the man?" demanded Lizzie.
" You were right."
"I was?"
"Yes."
"It was a detective?"
"Yes."
"Well, what came of your little talk?"
" Oh, he sought to make out something, but
l was too smart for him."
Lizzie Parr would have asked more ques·
tions, but Kate Davis said:
"You must excuse me; I will go to my
friends. Uome and see me to-morrow, and we
will talk matters over. I must get away from
here."
·Kate Davis moved away, and Lizzie did not
attempt to follow her; but an instant later she
was joined by a gentleman who was not en
masque.
" What qid you make out?"
" I am at a Joss. The woman was agitated."
"Yes; I have a suspicion. I told Sleuth we
were moving too fast."
"What is your suspicion?"
"You must find out."
" Your suspicion?"
"No; but if my suspicion is correct."
" What is your suspicion?"
" It is enough at present to merely tell you
that I have a suspicion."
"And what do you wan,t me to do?"·
"Follow her."
"Well?"
"Then I will know whether 'm y suspicion is
correct or not, and I will open it up. to you."
Meantime, the Davis woman rejoined her
party and announced that she did not feel well,
and would retire. One of the party offered to
accompany her. She declined an escort, and
soon after 1eft tbi place alone. She proceeded
to enter her carriage, which had been called,
but just at that moment a man touched her on
the shoulder, and said:
"Let the carriage go. You walk with me."
The woman at a glance recognized the man.
She ordered her carriage away, and walked off
with the man, and a dark figure followed them
both. But the dark figure was but a boy-a
mere lad. There had been some great changes
occurring within those few moments after Kate
Davis had said good-night to Lizzie Parr.
As the woman walked away with her companion, she said:
" Martin, of all men you are the one I most
desire ta see."
" And I am equally glad and anxious to see.
you."
" How did you know I was at the ball?"
· ' I just learned the fact. I was at your
lodgings. I have been looking for you. You
should not have gone to that ball."
"Why not?"
"You should know why not."
" That has been dinged into my ears enough
to-night."
" What has been dinged into your ears?"
" The admonition that I should not have attended that ball."
·
"You should have known better."
"Should It'
"Yes. Why did you go?"
" I had a woman's reason."
Kate Davis told the truth. She did have a
woman's reason for attending the ball, and her
reason is not pertinent to our narrative.
" I have the most startling news for you."

" Hush!" caut.ioned the :woman.
"No one cnn hear me; but. it is true.'"
" My husband was in town?"
"Yes."
"No, no!"
"I tell you he was."
" How do you know?"
" I saw him, and talked with him."
"You did?"
"Yes."
"Under what circumstances?"
The man related the circumstances unde~
which he had met the supposed Davis.
"What did he say?" asked lhe woman.
The man repeated the conversation that hacl
occurred, and when he had concluded the woman said:
" Martin, you are not as bright a man as I
took you to be."
" I tell you I saw your husband, and he is not
as bright a man as I took him to be. Great
Scotti he should not have come to New York
under any circumstances."
"You think so?"
"Yes, I do."
"And you really saw my husband?"
"Yes, I did."
,
" What game are you working?"
"No game." .
" Yes, you are."
"Why do yon say so?"
" Because I know you did not see Jim ._,
nigbt."
CHAPTER XIX.
" IF I didn't see Jim, I saw his ghost," said,'
the man Martin.
"You did not see Jim."
" Then I saw his ghost."
·.
" No, you did not see his ghost," persistell'
the woman.
·
" I did not?"
"No.''
" You appear to know what I did not
Can you tell me what I did behold?"
'· I can tell you."
·
"Do so."
"You saw his double."
"His double?" repeated the man.
"Yes.,,
"Whose double?"
"Jim's double."
"Madame, what do you meant"
" Can't you get on to it?"
" On to what?"
The woman was greatly excited.
" The truth."
"What truth?"
"The jig's up. We're in a bad way."
" Will you explain?"
" Those men know or suspect the truth."
(to " l told .Jim that."
"You did?"
"Yes."
.
"The Jim you met to·.night?"
"Yes."
"You simpleton!"
"Am I?"

.see.,.

~'Yes.''

"Come, madame, talk plain United
will youf"
"The det~ctives are on our track."
" Certainly they are."
" And they are on to our game."
" Certainly they are."
" But you do not know how."
"Yes, I do; I told Jim."
" You told Jim¥"

B&a~ i

"Yes. "
" Man, you were fooled."
" Fooled?"
o>
"Yes."
"How?"
" You did not see Jim to-night."
"Will I disbelieve the evidence of my o'\f...il
eyes-my own ears? I tell you I did see hlm.j
and I talked to him."
,
"You did?"
'
"I did."
" Great mercy! but this is terrible."
" Come, madame, talk it out plain."
"I tell you that you were fooled."
" Explain to me, please, how I was foolea.,.
'' The man you were talking to was a cop. ..
"A cop?"
"Yes."
"Is .Tim a cop?"
" The man was made up for Jim."
" The man was made up for Jim T"
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" We must " came the answer •
"Yes."
The two h~d walked along, au'd finally er.me
Martin laughed.
"You need not laugh. If you saw Jim, I to a halt opposite the entrance to a well-known
flat.
l&W him. "
' "If I saw Jim, you saw him?"
" It's no use for us to fight against the cops."
"No."
'·'Yes.''
"We can't down them."
"Where?"
" At the ball."
"No."
" And we want to keep the money."
· "Was Jim at the ball?"
"We do."
J "No; but his double was at
"Jim has the papers?"
llP.W the same Jim that you did."
"Yes. "
The man looked puzzled.
" You suggest that we get .them 1"
" Explain, Kate. "
·-Yes. "
" A monk came and spoke to me. "
"At any cost?"
"Yes. "
"Yes."
" He upbraided me for being at the ball."
" Jim is supposed to be dead?"
"Yes."
"Yes."
• " I did not know who it was."
" A man can't be hung for dropping out a
" It was Jim," said Ma.rtin.
dead man?"
·
" Wait until I tell you all."
"No.
" Go ahead." " We will think it ov.er," said Martin; and
" The man finally let it out that I had the
he walked away, while the woman entered the
'"'llpers. ''
house.
" Eh?" ejaculated Ms rtin.
"The man let it out that I had the papers.' '
" But you haven't got the papers. The man
CHAPTER XX.
,-.ras playing you."
" Yes, he was plaY.ing me; and later on he
THE same evening that the incidents occurred
removed his mask. " ·
recorded in our preceding chapter, Sleuth, Bad" Well ?"
ger, and the woman Maggie Everett met at the
" He was a , make-up for Jim-a wonderful house of the former.
Badger was the first to arrive, and upon enJnake-up; but it wasn't Jim; and, besides, Jim
has the papers. He would not have accused me tering the presence of the great chief- of thiefof havin~ them."
takers, he said:
"But it was Jim."
"It is just as I thought. You are a great
- " No, it wasn't Jim. "
man, Sleuth; but sometimes the shrewdest men
will be at fault.''
' You are sure?"
I "Yes, I am sure. Jim could never disguise
"That is true. Am I at fault ?" answered
himself from me. No other man could ever Sleuth.
palm himself off on me as Jim."
" I think so."
I " Then it wasn 't Jim to whom I was talk"How?"
ltur?"
" We went too fast."
?. No. "
"We did?"
r. " There must be two of them."
" Yes.''
"No, no."
"How?"
f " I'll swear yet that it was Jim who talked to
" We showed our hands too quick,''
.ne.''
"We did ?"
"It was not Jim. "
"Yes."
"If it was not Jim, he was the best make-up
"How?"
ab.at ever lived. "
" To that woman. We should have waited."
"We have the smartest men in the country
"Waited? "
on our track."
" Yes; we opened up on lfartin. We should
" Yes; Old Sleuth is after us. "
have !At the matter work. Now we are a',
" Old Sleuth?"
fault. "
"Yes; and so is Badger, the Wall Street De"We are?"
tective. ' '·
'' ·y es.''
"Yes?"
"How, old man Badger?"
" He is. "
" I went to the ball. "
The woman was silent and thoughtful a. mo" That was right. "
:.nent, and then said:
"I played it well."
" If w\J.at you say is true, the whole scheme
"I knew you would."
has been opened up."
"The woman tumbled."
"It has; that is certain."
" She did, eh?"
" They know Jim is not dead. "
" Yes."
"If they are working the double racket, it
"To what'/"
•;would appear that they did and that they'did
" She is not fooled. She recognized that I
not."
was a double. We've fired a good shot in the
" Then why do they•work the double?"
air."
" They may only suspect, and are trying to
"That is your opinion?"
get at the truth."
" It is.''
" That is so."
"Tell me all about it, old man. "
" Then all is not lost yet."
f
Badger ·told all that had occurred, and Sleuth
" Yes. it is.''
{,.
listened with a curious smile upon his face, and
"How?"
when Badger had concluded, he said:
" You fell into the trap. "
" You !J.re sure the woman fell to your being
" That is so. Hang it! I talked to Jim as a double ?"
"I am.''
:lhough I knew, as a matter of course, that he
were alive."
The great detective thought a moment, and
"How did they get on to it?"
then said:
" I can't tell."
" Maggie followed the woman ?"
"And how is it they have waited so long?"
" Yes.''
"I can't tell."
"We will wait ·until she reports before we
"What are we to do ?"
decide that we were too fast.' '
" I don't know."
" But see what a nice game we had in our
" They will lay for Jim."
hands. Martin will have told her the story
" Yes.''
of his meeting with me. "
"Martin, do you see our way out?"
·· Yes; but she w<>uld not have believed him.
•' No.' '
It was better that she should have seen you with
"I do."
her own eyes.''
" Well?"
" She did, and ~be went through me. She
" We must get those papers from Jim, and is a very smart woman."
If they do capture him, we will be all right."
" Yes, a very smart woman," repeated Sleuth.
There came a strange look to the man's face.
" I would have played our little game later
"You don't swear by Jim, I see.''
on. "
"We should get the papers.' '
Again Sleuth meditated, and then said:
" How ?"
"Ba dger, old man, I have a definite game.
••Jim is de'!hl..' '
I know what. I am working for. Y01!_just wait
The tones in which the woman spoke the until we hear from Maggie."
llrOrds carried a fearful suggestion.
A few moments later, Maggie joined the two
"It is a good scheme. We must think it men. Badger sat in one corner, puffing away
wer.' '
at a cigar, and Sleuth said, in a quiet tone :
" We must decide very quickly."
I "Well, madame, how did you make out?"
11

'' One fact is well established: Davis is alive ...
" Of that we were certain."
" He has the papers."
"Eh?" ejaculated Sleuth.
" He has the papers."
" Ah! I thought so," muttered Sleuth. And
he added: "Just repeat all that occurred."
The woman told her story-told how Martin
met the woman, and related all that occurred
between the two conspirators. Sleuth turned
and glanced at Badger.
" I take it all back," said the Wall Street man.
"We wanted to locate those papers."
" Yes, I see. "
" I didn't think we could fool the woman,
but I wanted her to open up."
"I see it all now.' ·
" We know where the papers are."
"Yes.,,
"We know whom to follow."
"We do."
" They will communicate with Davis."
"Yes. "
" So will we," came the suggestive IUlllWer.
"Tlrat man is under a good cover."
"He is."
"We will get him to New York."
"Hardly."
"Oh, yes!"
"How?"
Again Sleuth smiled, and said: .
" Badger, old man, you ate getting jeal01111."
" Never of you."
" You heard our Maggie's story?"
"I did."
" They know now that we are aware of the
fact that Davis is in Philadelphia."
·' How are we supposed to know that fact?"
'' Davis gave it away to you."
"That's so."
" They know that you and I are on that man 'ii
trail."
"Yes."
" They know we understand our busine~s . "
"Yes.' ~

'' They are smart.''
"Very."
" It is possible they may prove too smart.
They will expect -that we will go to Phihdel·
phia."
·
"Yes."
" They do not want us to catch Davis whii.
he' has those papers."
"No."
/
" They want to drop Davis out."
"Yes."
"If they go to Philadelphia, we will know
it."
"Yes."
" They are smart enough for that."
"Yes."
·
" ·They won't go. They will expect us to go,
and they will call Davis this way, simply because the! want to drop him out. Recall the
remark : A man can not be hung for dropping
out a dead man.' They mean to down Davis. '. '
"It looks that way."
" We will ~ive them a few pointers."
"We will?'
"Yes."
"How?"
"Lizzie Parr can work that. We are weK
into their councils."
"That is so; we have got the threads around
them."
"Yes; but it will not be many days before
we will have Davis and the bonds, and we will
have that innocent young man, Albert Gray,
out of jail."
· ' The way does seem clear."
"And you admit we were not too fast?"
" I admit it. "
"Good enough. And now, Lizzie," said
Sleuth, " you must go over and see Kate Dallis
in the morning.''
... I will be on hand."
" You must move very cautiously." ·
"I will."
" We are playing a sure game. I did not
hope to be able to close in so soon, but we got
those people."
A few moments later the conference brokr
up, and Badger and Maggie departed together.
CHAPTER XXI.
I•r was after two o'clock in the morning when
Badger and Maggie left Sleuth's home. The
Wall Street Detective proceeded to accompany
the woman to her home, not because Maggie
was not well able to take care of herself, but in
order to save her any inconvenience. A lad,r
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On the morning following her visit
n1olestation. The 1.wo had proceeded some dis- to the mask-ball sbe was on the street. She had
tance, and were wa lkin o- along engaged in deep got herself up for the occasion, and was on the
conversation, wlu.• suddenly they were con- lay, and along in the forenoon she saw a lady
fronted by fh•e IDl'n. The latter were regular enter one of our large dry-goods stores. Maggie
swells. They h•ad been drinking, and were fo liowed up, and gett ing close to th e woman,
whispered·
ready for any sort of devilry.
One oft.hem steJttled forward, and said:
"Kate!"
"Hold on, mister!"
The woman addressed turned. She did not
Badger and the woman came to a halt, and recognize the party who ha.d addressed her, and
the former demanded :
the stra nger again whispered:
" Well, what do you want?"
I "Linie!"
"You 're a nice duck," came the answer.
"Parr ?"
" My friend, " s'.l id Badger, " you had better
" Yes."
)
pass on about yo:.;r business."
The two women walked off to a far co;:ner
"What are you doing with this lady?"
of the Etore.
"None of your business."
" You are under cover?" said Kate.
" I'll make it my husi ncss," and, turning to
" Yes."
Maggie. the fellow said : "Mi~s. do you know
"Why?"
that scamp you are with? Here, you come
"I am not anxious to be seen. I want to
:alon g with me." ·
have a talk with you. Come with me."
The man made a movement as tliough to seize
"Where shall we go? '
the woman's arm. when he received a blow that
" To the Brunswick."
sen t him sprawling. At once the other four
" I will go."
men sprung upon the detJctive ; but it was a
The two women proceeded together, and once
!ihort scrimmage th at followerl. Badger used seated in the Brunswick, Lizzie said:
his fists, and his companion drew a club, and
" You disappeared very suddenly last night."
the way they laid out those bloods was just de· ~ Yes."
lightful to behold. The five men were left tum"1 wanted to see you before you left."
bling around to get their feet, while Badger and
" I was tired."
Maggie quietly walked off, and a short time
"Is that all?"
later the woman was left at her home, and Bad" Yes."
ger started to go to his own residence.
"Kate, you need a friend."
He had not gone far, however, when his atten" 1 do?"
tion was attracted by the shadow of a man, and
" Yes: and I am prepared to act as your
the experienced officer knew at once that some- friend. I've picked up news for you."
thing was going on. The man had dodged; but
" You've picked up news for me?"
honest men don't dodge without good cause.
"Yes."
The detective looked around, and decided in
Kate eyed her companion, and after a moment
his mind that a certain house was being robbed. asked:
'
He was a cool h and. It was an old game for
" What do you want?"
him. H e had kept on walking. and diti so until
"Money," came the frank answer.
he had passed some way along, and then sud·
"You want money?"
denly he turned and he made his way back. He
"Yes."
crept and crawled and stole stealthily forward
" How will you get it?"
until he came to where the dodge r was to be
"From you. "
seen. The detective was 1hen assured that his
" From me?"
original snsp:cion was well justified. He stole
"Yes."
forward , and then suddenly made a dash, and
" I want money myself."
in less than two seconds he had the dodger in
"You can' t fool me, Kate."
his grnsp. H e did not permit the mtm to give
" What are you trying?"
an alarm. He handcuffed and gagged him so
" I am on to your whole scheme. You have
quickly and deftly that the fellow was power- plenty of money, and you must help me and I
less ere he fully realized what had occurred.
will help you."
H aving secured the sentinel, the detective ap"You will help me?"
proached the house. He found that the rascals
" Yes."
had got in through the ba~ement door. He en" I don't know as I need any help."
tered the house and immediately removed his
" Oh, yes. you do . "
shoes, and on tiptoe, and with a st.ep as noise"Lizzie Parr, you can't blackmail me."
less as that of a cat, he moved upstairs. He was
" Yes I can "
just in time, for as he reached the parlor floor
The ~ornan ~ho preteno..d to be Lizzie Parr
he heard a scream, and the next instant there spoke with great confidence and assurance.
came a heavy fall and an outcry.
"I have no money.'"
Up the stairs like the wind flew the detective,
"Kate, you can't deceive me."
and in the hall he ran plump agai nst a man.
"Deceive you? "
The two came together with great force. The
•• Yes.''
detective. however, was the first to regain his
"Why should I seek to deceive you?"
self-command, and drawin~ back, aud at the
"We will not discuss that; but I will show
same instant letting loose his stick, he dealt the you why you need not do so."
robber a hlow that brought him to his knees.
" I wish you would speak plainly."
A second blow stretched the rascal upon the
" I will."
floor. At t.he same instant a second man dropped
" Do so."
clear over the baluster from above He landed
" I am on to your whole scheme," came the
just beside the officer, an d he, too, received a answer.
couple of cracks on the head that laid him out
g roaning upon the floor. The de~ective then
CHAPTER XXII.
leaped to the door of the room just as a woman
all in white appeared at the threshold.
TRERE came a glitter to Kate Davis's eyes,
" You need not fear, madome," called the and she sat silent a moment and just gazed on
· detective. " It's all right. I am here. "
the face of the woman who called herself Lizzie
In a terrified voire the woman demanded :
Parr.
" Who are you ?"
"Yes,'· said Lizzie ; "I know your whole
" I am an officer Return and light the gas in scheme."
your room. "
Kate Davis was a remarkable woman. Had
The woman obeyed in a sort. of mechanical she been a man, she would have been a leader
manner, and the detective stepped into the room, among men.
and as the light illuminated it he glanced around
"You know my whole scheme?" she said.
"Yes, I know your whole scheme.''
and saw a. man ~yiag upon the floor, iind again
he said:
·
·
"What is my scheme?"
" You need not fear, madame; it's all right." ' " You put up this robberr, scheme."
"What robbery scheme? '
Explanations followed, and later on an officer
wrrs sum moned, and the three burglars were
"The little game your husband worked."
"The little game my husband worked?"
tnken to the stat ion-h ouse, and Bade-er, who
"Yes."
had appeared so opportunely, reachea his own
"What game did he work?'
home just at daylight. .
It was late upon the day following the inci" He robbert that firm,. and you have the
plunder."
,
dents that we have described that Badger left
" He robbed the firm, and I have the plunder,
his home, after a most refreshing rest, and he
proceeded direct to the home of Old Sleuth, and eh?"'
"'Yes."
found the great detective waiting to. receive
"Well?"
woni from Maggie Everett.
'
In the meantime, liaggie Everett had not
" 1 want some of the money.''
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"Yon want some of the money?"
'' Yes."
"Why should you have some of the money?"
"To keep me q uiet."
"Are you a fool, or do you tcke me for one?"
" I am no fool. I do not take you for one."
"You say you know my whole scheme?"
'' 1:.. es."
" Everybody knows it., The detectives know
it. What, can you tell? Has not everything
been a feature in the daily papers for the fost
few weeks?"
"I know something, all the same.''
"What do you know?"
" Shall I tell you?"
''Yes."
" I know you are not a widow."
" Oh, you know I am not a widow?"
"You are not."
\ " You mean I married very soon after
husband's death? "
"No, I do not."
" 'Vhat do you mean?"
"Your husband is living."
"He is, eh?"
"17 es."
" He is living ?"
''Yes.' '
"Have you seen him?"
n Yes."
Kate Davis turned pale.
" I knew your husband."
"Did vou?"
"Yes."'
,
"He never told me that he had the honor ef
your acquaintance."
" I knew him well."
"And you say he lives?"
"Yes."
"When did he come to life again!"
"Last night. Kate, why deny it? I was
watching you last night."
"Were you?"
"I was." ·
"You were very kind. You were watching
over me to protect me, I suppose?"
"I was, and I learned something.''
" Indeed? What did you learn?"
'' I was laying low. I saw the monk remove
his gown, and I saw Jim Davis appear from
under that gown."
Kate Davis laughed, and said:
"What. au idea!"
" It is the truth. "
• " Lizzie Parr, " said Kate, " now tell me just
what you are up to?"
'' I have told you I want some of the moner,.' •
" You are laboring under a great mistake. '
"You have no money?"
' ' No. "
" How did you pull down your diamonds, if
you have no money?"
"I raised a little money temporarily."
"A moment ago, Kate, you asked me if I
took you for a fool. I said I did not; and now
you must not take me for a fool, nor must you
cast me aside, or I may turn a9ainst you. I
know more than you think I do.'
"Oh, yes; it is evident that you know a great
deal."
'' Good men are on your track.''
" Certainly; that's no news. "
" I know just how much they have got t.
work on."
"Do you?"
" Yes. I do, and I can gi,ve you some good.
advice."
"What do they know?"
"They know Jim Davis is living.''
The Davis woman looked annoyed, but said:
" They know more than I do."
"No; you met your husband last night."
"I did not.' '
" I saw him. "
A moment the Davis woman meditated, and
said:
" You are not as smart as you think you are.
Now let me tell you I know the game those men
are workin~. Do you think I expected to go
without bemg shadowed? No, no; and I've
put up a job I am striking back. I'll fool
those fellows. "
Lizzie P arr appeared to be confused, and said:
" Do you mean to tell me that you ·put .up
that job last night ?"
"Yes, I did; l 'm leading them along."
.
"You need not tell that to me» Kate; I know
your husband. I can not be deceived. You
met him last night. You did not expect to
meet him. It was a surprise to you, and that ia
why you fled away immediately sfterw&rd ."
•
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"One moment. You are so smart, why did
I go to that ball, unless I had an tlbjeet?"
" Yes, you had an object. It was well arranged. You expected to meet your husband.
You passed him a signal, and he identified you.
I was watching that man . I knew he was
watching you. I did not know it was Jim
Davis, but I know uow. Yes, it was a good
scheme.· But there is one thing you do not
know."
" What is it I do not know?"
" Others were aware that your husband was
to be there, and he was watched."
"What an idea.!"
" It is true."
" Why did not they seize him?"
"Ah! there is where it comes in. They don't
want Jim yet. There is something else they
• want."
" What is it they want?"
"You should know."
"I don 't know. "
"Nonsense! you do know; and it is so. You
may as well make a friend of me. I can save
you; or, if you turn against me, I can save the
other side."
" You say they are looking for something
besides the capture of Jim Davis?"
"Yes. "
" What is it?"
" They are looking for the bonds. "

CHAPTER XXIII.
KATE DAvrs was &reatly agitated. She
looked her companion m the face, and finally
asked:
"What is it you are trying to make out,
Lizzie Parr?"
·
"I want to make some money, and I can
help you."
"You ca n help me'/"
"Yes."
''How?''
" To get away with those bonds. I tell you
those men know Jim Davis is alive; they know
he is in Philadelphia. They will go on to
Philadelphia and nip him. He has the papers,
and it is the papers they want. Once they get
those. they will make short work of Jim Davis."
" And how can you help me?"
" Ag ree to take me in with yon, and I will
tell yon how I can help yon. "
" All right. I will take you in·. "
" And if I pilot you through, I am to be
taken care of?"
"Yes."
" Remember, I can give you away at any
moment."
" So you say."
" It. is t.rue."
"Well?"
" Something must be done. "
"-What can we do?"
" They will go Ol,l to Philadelphia."
"Yes."
"They will find .Jim."
"One moment. Snppose he is alive and in
Philadelphia, can I not give him the tip?"
"Yes.)'
" And he can flit?"
"Yes; but where will he flit to ? That's the
question."
• ·
" Oh, he could go away off."
" If those men once get on his track, they
will follow him up. Remember, it is Sleuth
and Badger who are on his trail. They can
follow him up. If he is to be safe, he must
outwit them. "
" That is so, if he is alive."
"We will admit, just for argument's sake,
that he is alive."
"Very well."
" We will talk on that line. "
"Very well."
" Then I say we must outwit them."
"Very good."
" Under the circumstances, they would not
expect him to return to New York'/"
''No.''

•

" Then, that is the best thing for him to do."
•·I will think the matter over."
"Yon must decide fJnkkly, and if I am to go
in with you, I will do my part."
" And what part will yon play?"
" I will manage to keep you posted as to the
lntention8 of the other side."
I " How can you do that?"
1 "That is my own secret; but I will do it."
"You can ?"
J "Yes."

"When shall I meet yon again?"
"Why not decide now?"
" I must consult wit.h others."
" I will meet you to- night."
"Where?"
" An,vwhere yon say."
" Meet me at my own lodgings."
" I will meet you."
"At what hour?"
" Any hour you name."
" Make it midnight."
" I will be on hand."
A few moment s later the two women separated, and Maggie Everett proceeded t.o the home
of Old Sleu th. She found the two detect ives
await.in~ her.
To them she related all that had
occurrea. Sleuth listened carefully, and then
commenced to ask Maggie a number of questions, and compelled her to repeat over and over
again the conversation with Kate Davi~. Then
he looked over his notes, and meditated, and
finally said:
"Maggie, do you think this woman trusts
you?"
" Yes, as far as she trusts any one."
" Is it net; possible that she is playing you?"
"No."
" You feel certain?"
"Yes.''
" And you are to meet her at midnight?"
"Yes."
" At her house?"
"Yes."
" Where does she live?"
" In a little house clown by the river."
Sleuth inquired particularly as to the location
of the house, and asked Maggie a great many
more questions. Finally ho told the woman to
go and keep the appointment.
After Maggie had gone, Sleuth said:
"We must look out, Badger, old fellow."
"What now?"
" I wr,nt you here to-night at eleven o'clock."
" What is in your head now?"
" I will tell you at the proper time; but do
not fail me."
" Maggie is doing well?"
"Yes, very well. She has demonstrated
that Jim has the bonds."
•' She will induce that woman to invite Jim
to come to New York1"
" That woman has already made up her mind
to invite ,Tim to come ta New York. Shf:l and
the man Martin have their own scheme. You
be here at eleven o'clock. "
After the departure of Badger, Sleuth muttered: "What fools these mortals be!" and
sat for a long time lost in deep thought.
·
In the meantime, after separating from the
supposed Lizzie Parr, Kate Davis went direct
to her own home, and about an hour later Martin appeared.
"I am glad you ha•e come; things look bad."
" That is the way I feel about it.," said Martin.
''Those people are deep into our game.''
" They are."
" They are playing a deep game against us."
"They are."
Kate Davis I.old of her interview with the supposed Lizzie Parr. Martin listened, and when
Kate bad concluded, said:
.
" We must take Lizzie in with us."
"We must ?"
"Yes; and her advice is good. She is a
long-beaded woman."
"You think so?"
"Yes."
"You are right; she is too long-headed for
us. She is working for the other side. I know
that man Sleuth."
" Yes, he is a fiend ."
" He is, and he is shadowing me."
"Sure."
'' An.d the first thing he would do would be
to get some one on his side who is in my con"fidence."
" You are right there, Kate."
" The woman he has selected is this woman
Lizzie Parr."
" Great guns! do you believe that?"
"I know it."
"What leads you to the conclusion?"
"That woman was at the ball."
·•Yes?"
.
" She managed to get on to my disguise."
"Yes?"
''She brought about the meeting between the
double and mvself."
'' She did ?'r
"Yes."
" How do you kno1if?"

The woman repeated all that bad occurred,
and when she bad concluded, Martin said :
"You are a long-heacled woman, Kat.e."
" I do not mean to be trapped by that woman.
Lizzie Parr."
' Ir does look as though she were in wit.b.
them. "
" She is; and when she saw me to-day she
was obeying instructions. Oh, it is a beautiful
scheme they are working."
" Are you on to their scheme?"
"I am."
" Vi'hat is it?"
" I ha-ue told you all that passed?"
"Yes.''
"And can't you see the game?"
"I can not."
"It's plain enough."
" Open up the scheme."
" Lizzie Parr advises me to get Jim to come
to New York."
"Yes."
" All right. When he comes, Lizzie will know
all about it, and so will Sleuth, if I fall into. the
trap."
CHAPTER XXIV.
MARTIN gave out a whistle, and said :
"You are a dandy!"
" Lizzie Parr can not play me."
" It is a good scheme; I never would have
jumped on to it. I'll tell you that; and, Kate,
I'll tell yon more-we had better capitulate."
" Capitulate?"
"Yes."
"What do you mean?"
'' We can never play against those men.''
" I am ashamed of you."
" They are .the two smartest det.ectives a.
earth."
"I don't care; I will not wilt. I will teach
Old Sleuth a trick or two before I am through
with him."
" You can't step out of the tangle every time,
Kate."
" I can't, eh?"
"No."
"I'll walk them into a tangle and give them·
a cnance to step out."
'
" You will lose at that game. "
"Will I?"
"Yes."
" Well, to tell you the truth, I fear Lizzie
Parr more than I do Sleuth and Badger."
"You do'f'"
" I do; and I propose to get her out ot the
way."
"How will you do it'/"
" I've snarled a tangle for her already."
" What is your trick?"
Kate revealed her plan.
" It's a bold game," said Martin.
"Yes, it is a bold game, and we must play
two or three bold games. We've got that
money, and in time we can turn the papers into
cash."
" If we were free and clear, we could."
"We will be free and clear. We know their
game. We will not let them play it all alone.
I tell you we will tangle them. I've several
good games to play. I'll give them enough
Jim Davises to satisfy them. I tell you, all I
need at present is to get the woman out of the
way."
" I tell you it is a bold game."
"Yes, it is a bold game. Will you aid me
to play it through ?"
"That brings me in.•·
" You forget you are already in, and if those
men close down on us and capture Jim, you and
I will go up the river with him."
" That 's so."
" And that means death for me, Martin."
"Death.for you?"
"Yes.''
"How?''
" I'll never go to jail for a term. It's a life
or death battle with me. We have some ready
cash, and all we need is to get the papers."
'' Yes.'
" If we succeed, we can skip."
"We can; and I'd like to skip to-morrow. "
"They mean to capture Jim?"
"Yes."
·
"They want to get him to come ou to Ne1r
York?"
" So it appears."
" And then they will nab him!"
"That's their game."
"They have played the double game!' ·
"Ye.s.,,
1
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"We can play it; we can show them Jim
9avises all over the country. "
"Madame, you are a geni11s."
· " But the first tJiing to do is to get rid of this
Parr woman."
" I can see where t:hat is a necessity."
" And you will help me to carry that scheme
through?"
" It is a dangerous game."
" I know it. But it's our best move now."
" I am in with you."
"Will you complete arrangements?"
"I wiil."
" A.nd in the meantime .I will arrange with
Jim. You bet I will make those men bite the
. dust, smart as they are. Kate Davis has fooled
them and got away with them, and she will do
it again."
· " If nerve counts for nnything, you will." '
" I d'lpend as much upon my discernment as
I do upon my nerve. They can not. fool me,
and Old Sleuth will have a good opinion of me
when this little game is over."
"The woman is to be here at 'm idnight?"
"Yes."
" A.re ;you sure she has not tumbled?"
" She 1s laughing in her slee1•e at me. I will
laugh to-morrow if you do your part well."
" If we carry out your scheme, those two men
will get down on us."
"Good enough! It will be a diversion, and
in the meantime we can work our scheme with
Jim."
" TbaCs so."
,.,
" One of us muRt go on to Philadelphia."
"We can't do that."
" Why not?"
'
"They have us both under the shadow."
" That is all righl. But when I work my
game, the shadow will be lifted."
"The woman game?"
"No; the .Tim Davis game. They will be
chasing the ghost, and while they are we will
get over to Philadelphia."
"Who will go?"
"I will."
" That is correct."
" And I will get those papers. Jim :Davis is
no good."
" You don't like that man?"
" I like you, Martin."
The two exchanged glances.
" You do me proud, Kate."
"If we get away with those bonds, we can go
to South America. Yi,m are tired; I am tired.
We can settle down, and I promise New York
will never see me again. It's a great town, but
I can get along without New York."
"A.nd New York will not sink if we both
stay awav."
"No.'r
" I am tired of scheming, Kate."
" So am I; and we will run this little game,
and then we will live in peace."
" You are set to down Jim ?"
" If we get the .papers, he can float."
" He may trouble us later on."
"Nonsense! he is too lazy. I worked all this
game. He was only my tool."
''I know that.''
" It will be a glorious thing if we can carry it
throuo-h."
''We can.''
•·We must look out that they do not get a
clinch on us individually."
"We will look out fo1 t.hat. We are not implicated yet. "
"Not as matters stand. But this game tonight?"
" You need not be in t.hat."
" All right; I will make my arrangements.•
" Be careful as to your men."
" Oh, you can leave it all to me."
The two discussed their plans still further,
"nd then separated. They were indeed about
to play a bold game.
CHAPTER XXV.
IT was just at midnight when Maggie Everett
appeared at the home of Kate Davis. She was
ushered into the woman's presence, and ·Kate
said:
''You are here.''
''Yes, I am here.''
" I have been thinking over what you said to
me to-day."
.
" And I trust you have reached a proper conclusion.''
" There are several matters I do not under1tand."
" Possibly I can explain."

''Yes, you can.''
get me into trouble. You will prove lhat yo'll
"I "Nill.
are really Lizzie Parr, or-well, you shall prove
" I can't understand the little arrangement at it.."
"
" I will prove nothing."
the ball."
"What. about the ball?"
Kate Davis su<.ldeuly rose from her seat.
" You were into tlia~ scheme."
leaped forward, and seized bold of Maggie.
"What schcrne?"
"Unhand me, Kate:"
" Oh, it is no use for you to attempt to come
Kate commenced to pull and tear, and off
innocence over me. There was a scheme, and came Maggie's wig, and a struggle between the
you were into it. You were in communication two women followed; but it did not last but a
with the man who was under the disguise of a second, as a man rushed into the room. He
monk."
came prepared, and clapped a chlorofQrmed
Mag;:;ie said, after a moment's thought:
handkerchief to Maggie's mouth and nostrils,
"Of course I was. I saw that he was watch· and he struck her several viol~ut blows on the
ing you, and I gave you warning-."
back, and poor Maggie fell over helpless and in"But you bad a little chat with him before sensible.
Kate stood over the unconscious woman, a.
you gave me warning.''
The laRt remark was a stunner for Maggie. sardonic ~learn in her glittering black eyes, and
She had hoped she had not betrnyed that fact, she exclaimed:
and she still trusted that it was only a suspicion.
"Well, I've been too much for you, missy!"
'' Yes, I spoke to him. I wanted to draw
" You did it well, madame," said the man.
him out. You know any one can speak to an" I think so. Have you your carriage ready?"
other upon such an occcasion. Kate, ;y-ou want
"We have."
to go in wiLh me. I want to aid you.'
" Gag her quick and get her away."
" Then you must be perfectly frank. You
"No hurry, madame. "
are false, or you are playing a double game.
"No hurry?"
That man was a detective."
"No; don't you see your advantage?"
"I know it.''
"What advantage?"
" And you knew how he was got up under
" She will talk now-talk plain-own up."
that disguise. You are in with those people:
"You were listening"/"'
and now 1 wish to ask who are you, anyway?"
" Certainly I was-that was my orders."
Maggie became aware that matters were be'' Your idea is a good one.''
coming very interesting.
•·We 've got the game all in our own hands.
"You know me well enough," she answered. You are the one to talk to her."
"I am not sure that I do. I have a susA. few moments, and Maggie revived. Kate
Davis stood gazing at her with a look of tripicion."
"You have a suspicion?"
umph in her eyes.
"Yes, I have."
"Well, you did try to play a nice game. "
" What is your suspicion?"
Maggie made no answer; but at that illoSt.ant
" I suspect you are seeking to entrap me.' ·
Sleuth's words ran through her mind.
" Ent rap you?"
" I've got you." said Kate.
"Yes. You are playing in . with the deStill Maggie made no answer.
tectives."
"You had better own up now, miss."
"What nonsense!"
Still Maggie maintained silence.
" Is it so?"
"You've nothing to say?"
" It is nonsense."
"Xothing," came the answer.
" If H is nonsense, you can prove it?"
"You thought, you'd play me, didn't yout
" Certainly I can."
But you did not know who you were playing. I
"Will you?"
had no reason to fear you. I've no reason to
"Yes."
fear any one(but I bate a traitor;" and turninc
"Do so.,,
to the man, Kate added:." Take bet away."
" How shall [ prove it?"
" Strip," came the answer.
Maggie began to tremble. Rhe saw that inCHAPTER XXVI.
deed she was under a dire suspicion.
THE man administered a second dose of
" Come, Lizzie Parr, you claim to be my chloroform to the woman, and then a second
friend. I will believe it when you prove your J man entered the room. The two men seized
identity."
Maggie and carried her down stairs. A carriage
" I do not understand you."
was at the door. Ma.ggie was placed in the car" Shall I speak in plainer language~"
riage, and the two men were about to follow
" Yes."
her, when suddenly two other men appeared
"You are not Lizzie Parr. How is that?"
upon t.be scene. The two men who had come
" I am not Lizzie Parr?"
from the house each received a crack from a
"No, you are not. Lizzie Parr has been dead club and rolled over in the street, and the two
eight months; you know and I know it. And other men who had appeared entered the carnow, who are you, and what is your game?"
riage, and the driver whipped up his horses and
The two women eyed each other, and then drove away. A. few moments later he drew
followed an awkward silence, broken at length his horses to a stand in front of the elegant
by Maggie, who said:
residence of the great detective. Sleuth alight" You amaze me."
ed from 1he carriage, and Badger passed out the
" Do I?"
woman, who had not fully recovered conscious" Yes."
ness. She was carried into the house, laid on a
"I'll amaze you still more. I know who you sofa, and after a few moments, under the maare."
nipulation of Sleuth and Badger, fully revived.
"You know who I am?"
"Where am I?" were her first words.
" Yes."
" You are all right. "
" I know you do," ca.me the answer.
The woman reco~nized the voice of Sleuth.
" I know you are not Lizzie Parr."
" Have I been.dreaming?" she asked.
" If I am not Lizzie Parr, why should I claim
" Hardly. "
to be?"
Later on, Maggie fully recovered, and recalled
"You are a card in a game. Let me tell you all that had occurred uo to the moment when
something. I am a widow. I do not fear you, the last dose of chloroform was administered.
"What does it mean?" she asked.
nor Old Sleuth, nor Badger. They are set to
persecute a lone woman. They have some big
" You are all right."
scheme. You are in the scheme with them.
"I am safe?"
You are the company of the combination. In
" Y cs."
ot.11er :v~;ds, you are Maggie Everett, and I
"This is your home, Sleuth?"
know 1t.
" Yes."
"What an absurd suspicion!"
"Who brought me here?"
" Is it an absurd suspicion?"
" Badger and I bn)ught you here."
" Yes."
" Wh:\t has happened?"
"'You can prove it?"
"We are waiting to hear your story."
'' Of course I can.''
The woman related all that had occurred, and
" Do so."
then Sleuth told his story. He said he knew
" But I'm offended."
that the woman was on to Maggie, and was put.
"Oh, are you?"
ting up a job, and he had arranged with Badger
The last remark was made in a very satirical to defeat the game, and ha<l succeeded.
tone.
" Well, I was played," said Maggie.
" I will not stay here to be treated in this man" You were."
ner."
" I am deeply mortified."
"Oh, ye!). you will. You can stay here and
"You need not be. You have acoompl.ia)ae4l
prove that you are not a party to a scheme to wonders for us."
It
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" But that woman?"
" lt's all right."
·
Sleulh arranf?ed for Maggie to r.emain at his
house for the mght, and turned her over to the
ladies of his home, and hE: and Badger held a.
Ion& talk. In the meantime, Kate Davis was a
wila woman .
The two men who had been so neatly knocked
over by Sleuth and Badger re-entered her house.
:Both were bleeding, anrl the woman asked :
" -W hat has happened?"
"That's what we want to know. Did you
put up a job on t1s?"
The two men told their story, and after a few
moments departed, and later on Martin appeared. The man was greatly excited. He had
met the two men, and had heard their story.
· a d esperate moo d ·
He foun dK\.ate m
" W e.11, madame," said Martin, " your first
tangle was a failure. ,,
.. I t was.,,

CHAPTER XXVII.
came along and assaulted my brother, and oar
Two or three days passed. During that time friends mistook you for the man we were seekBadger had been to Pl.iiladelphia. His purpose in9, to puni s~ ."
.
..
was, under Sleuth's direction, to beat tJ.w bushes
.. Yo~r fnen~s were !10.t, very vahant.
and start up the game. ,
"I will admit that, s1~. ·
The detective did not find the game, how- .
I am very :;orry, miss, that I happened .te
ever, and he had a!Joul coucluded to rel urn. to J mt er~~re. I will confess I have made a misNew York and take a prowl, when, one uight, ta~~·
.
.
as he was walking down Chestnut Street·, he .
Yes, you have made a gra' e mIStake, and
observed a woman walking in advance of him. it would hav~, been bad for you had au officer
Old, experienced detectives appear to acquire an be~.n near l~v.
.
?"
insliuct as remarka!Jle as that of a sleuth-hound,
, You wi)l fo_rgive i:ne ·
.
_
for at. a glance Badger detected tlmt he had seen
' It ma~es httle difference whether 1 do~~
the woman walk before ; h er gait was familiar not; but will.you accompany me to my.ho~e?
in his eyes.
T.he ~et~ctive was taken aback by this smgu·
"Great Scotti" he muttered, "what have I la~.mvit at10!1.
struck ?"
Y?u w18h me to accompany you to your
The detective had overtaken the woman and home?·'
.. y·ns "
d h h d t
h·
d •t
1·
' ·
suppose. s e a no seen 1m, an. i was us
.. Why?"
conclus10n that he had matters all Ins own way.
.. You have given evidence that you can proHe kept up?n her track, and. saw her enter a tect a lady. I am afraid to go alone through
" I tell you one will have to stay up all night house ?n a side st reet. H~ wait ed arou~d , and the streets at such an hour."
io get ahead of Sleuth."
felt qmteself-sat1sfied, for 1t seemed to him that
.. I will be very happy to accompany you."
" I will get ahead of him ."
he had finally struck a clew. He hung around
.. You are a brave man ."
•· So y1.1u do not give it up yet.? "
th~ house for fully half an hour, and saw a
The two started to walk together, and the d.6" No, 1 do not."
>e1led wo~an come forth. He started to tective said:
" We have the cash?"
shadow agam. The. woman walked. along to.. Miss, this is very stran1re."
"Yes."
:ward the ~uburbs-1t was comparatively emly
"What is very strange'I'"'
" Then why not get away with that? Let us m the evenmg-and finally he beheld the worn" This request on your part."
quit."
an. come to a.h.alt at a street cori;ier. She was
.. To accompany me?"
'' Quit?"
evidently waillr;ig to keep an appomtment.
" Yes."
" Yes."
Some ten mmutes passed, and a Il)au ap" When we reach my home r will explaia
" When I do, it will be when I am rlefeated. " peared upon. the s~ene,. and the woman engaged why I asked you to accompany ~e." ·
" lt looks as though you are defea1ed now." m conversat1?n with him.
.
.
The detective calculated that another scheme
" It may look so to you, but I am not defeatThe ?etect1ve thought over the s1tuatlo'.1 and was about to be put through, but he was up to
oed by any means. I have made one step for determmed upon a bold move, and as he did so, aE manner of schemes, and prepared to take all
ward. "
he.~uttered:
.
.
.
. chances.
"You have?"
lt may be.~ little game-a little mislead,
It was after eleven o'clock when the two
"I have."
but I am ready.
reached the house from which the detective had
' ' How?''
He walked along until he came close to where shadowed the woman.
" That woman is out of the way. She will the man and woman were standing. The man
" Will you come .in?" she asked.
not trouble me any more as Lizzie Parr."
wore a slouched hat, and evidently sought to
Badger was taken aback.
"That is true. "
conceal his face. Badger walked up and ran
"Do you really mean it?" he asked.
" But
Yes, Sleuth?"
it is true. "
·
a~amst
t h e man, an d as h e d'd
i so k nock ed o ff
"Certainly .I do. H ave I not ask ed you tel
..
his hat, when, quick as a wink, four other men come in?"
"Bah! what care I for him?"
leaped from a place of conrealment where they
The woman that the detective had first fol .. He is on to your game."
had been lying in wait. 1Jnrler ordinary cir- lowed to that house was Kate Davis. He had
" Is heY"
cumstances, and with an ordinary man, it would recognized her at a glance. The woman who
"It would appear so, madame."
have been" all day, " as the saying goes. But had come from the house was not Kate Davis,
" What fools you men are! Of course he is the detective had remarked he was prepared, and that also the detectfre had discovered; but
-0n to my game. He bas been on to it all the and so it proved, and that olci club of his, ~hat acting upon the supposition that Rate Davia
ume. But he is in a great sweat now."
had done service in so many previous ternble was not aware of his presence in Philadelphia,
"In a ~reat sweat?''
scrimmages, was brought into play. and down he had followed the party who led him into the
"Yes.'
went two or three of the men so quickly it adventure we have described. His suspicion
"Why 110?"
seemed as though a lightning-bolt had . be.en was that she was going to deliver a message,
" He knows I am on to his game."
playing around, and the other men just sk1ppl,ld and his conclusion was based, as stated, on the
" There is somelhin~ in that. "
in a hurry. They had caught a Tartar. 'l'~e belief that his presence was not known, and it
" Martin, we are not beaten yet; indeed, we men who had been knocked. over got U? their was not singular that for the moment he was a
have won a good, sullstantial victory. We have feet and scrambled off as qmckly as their legs little bewildered.
blocked those men at all their points so far. "
could carry them. The detective and the worn- ' "What is your scheme?" he asked.
"I can not. look at it in that light. "
an were left alone. The whole fracas had
"My scheme?"
"You can ' t?"
transpired in a minute at most, and the woman
"Yes."
"No."
had stood and looked on without making· any
"I have no scheme. I desire to ask you a
" l'll show you."
effort to escape, and the detective, when all was few questions."
" Do so."
over, turned toward her and said:
" Ask them htre."
" They started out to fool us on the double.
" Good-evening, madame."
"No; there are reasons why I desire that yo•
"They did fool yo_~ , but they did -not fool me,
"You're a ruffian! How dare you speak to should come into the house."
·!ind they know it:
me? "
"I will enter," said Badger.
" I reckon they do. "
•.• Don't be offer.d<id."
"They started ·out to putt.his woman on my
"No one interfered with you. Why did you
CHAPTER XXVIII.
1rack, letting her work under cov~r as Lizzie assail my friend? "
Parr. Well, I've opened up that little scheme,
"If I was wrong, madame, why did your
TeE detective was, indeed, a little off in his
I reckon."
friend run off? Why did not all your friends reckoning. The whole adventure was a strange
"You have, I admit."
remain and summon the police?"
one. He was shown iuto a neatly furnished
"That is what they should have done, but parlor; the gas was turned up, the woman re" Then, so far I am t.he winner. Now let
them play their schemes. A8 lon g as I can get they did not wish to remain and be murdered." moved her wraps, and appeared cool and steady.
·Out of their tangles I am all right. Remember,
"They were glad to get away, I reckon."
She asked the detective to take a seat, seated
they have nothing on me until they catch Jim
"Why did you assail the gentleman who was herself, and then said:
Davis, and even then he will have to squeal be talking to me?"
"Now, sir, will you explain?"
fore they can bring me into the conspiracy."
. "I wanted to see his face, and I want to see
" What am I to el:plain ?"
" When they bring you in, they will have a yours."
~·Your conduct."
hold on me also."
"You want. to see my face? "
"My conduct?"
" They will never bring me in. And now
" yes I do."
" Yes, your conduct."
I've let them play their schemes, I will play one
The ~oman removed her veil, and the de" What have I done?"
of my own."
tective gazed upon a really good-looking girl
"You know well enough. You hav.e been
" You played one to-night, and lost.. "
of not over four-!lnd-twenty.
following me for tile last.three or four days."
" No, I did not play a scheme; I merely
" Who was the man you were talking with,
A light began to bren l!: in upon Badger.
plaved against them, and I won."
miss?"
" I have been following you for the last three
.rThey may close in on you. "
"My ·brother."
or four days?"
"Yes, sir.''
Close in on me?"
"Your brother?"
''Yes."
"Ye3."
'' You nre mistaken, miss."
" I am not. mistaken, and I propose to have
\ "On whnt plea?"
"But how was it those men were lying in
"Your attempt to kidnap this woman."
amtush?"
an explanation."
•
Kate laughed, and answererl:
" I can explain that."
"I have no explanation to make. "
·•You nerd !Jave no fear; they will not let it
"You can? "
"You shall expla;n."
be known how they were beaten."
" I ran."
" But you are mistaken."
" What will be.your next move?"
"Will you?"
"I am not mistaken. You followed me twice
" I will go to bed and to sleep, and to-mor" I will."
to· night.''
row I will arran~e a little tangle f<IJ' them; and
" Do so."
"I followed you twice to-night?" repeated '
if I don't get them snarlH., you lauga at me,
"A man has been following and insulting Badger.
that's all "
me. We put up a acheme to puwu him. You
"Yes, you did. I was walking along ChelJ&.-
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JJ.Ut Street, and you followed me to this house.
" Your story to me was a blind."
You had been following me, and I went out,
"Yes, it was."
having previously arranged to have you pun" And what now?"
ished. You are a valiant man. You van "You have been fooled."
quished my companions_ and I have now de" Have I?"
termined to appeal ti) you directly. You must
" You have."
~II me why you have thus pursued me."
"How?"
The detective was getting on to the scheme,
" I mav as well let it all out."
lDd he said:
"Yes;' let it nil out."
"I have been following a lad}', but you are
" I am no.t the woman you followed from
not the lady."
Chestnut Street."
" You admit following a lady fiom Chestnut
" I knew that all along."
Street to this house to-night ?"
" I went from this house to mislead you."
" I do."
" That. is true."
" I am the lady you followed, and I demand
" I succeeded."
an explanation."
·: You did."
''You are not the lady I followed from Chest-, "You' re beat as the &"ame stands."
nut Street to this house."
"It would so appear. '
"I am not?"
·
"You can search this house."
"No."
"I do not desire to do so. You are too will" Who was .the lady?"
ing to have me."
''Probably you know as well as I do.' '
''I am looking for money.' '
., Mister Man, this is all very strange. You
"Indeed?''
are either deceiving me, or you .are laboring
" I am prepared to sell out-to peach. There
under a great mistake. I am the only lady in is no money for me the other way."
this house-only young lady. You are at lib"You go straight to business?"
erty to go 1hrough the house and search for
" Yes, I do."
yourself."
" And you can give me information?"
" I have no desire to go through this house.
"Yes. I know more about this scheme now.
I will admit I have made a mistake. Your I was not let into the business fully by the other
word is sufficient for me."
side."
"You will admit you have made a mistake?"
"Who are the real parties on the other side?"
" Yes."
" The woman you followed from Chestnut
"Are you satisfied that you are mistaken?"
Street is one of them."
"Well enough satisfied to ask your pardon."
Badger was a little bewildered. He knew
" Will you tell me the name of the lady you that a game was being played, and he muttered
mistook me for?"
to himself:
" I can not do that."
" What in thunder is this woman up to, any" Can I feel assured that I will not be an- how?"
noyed any more?"
.
''You can.''

CHAPTER XXIX.
" I will accept your word; but if you have
any doubts. you are still at liberty to go through
THERE followed a moment's silence after Badthis house."
ger's comment, as recorded at the close of our
" I do not desire to go through this house, preceding chapter. and it was the woman who
and having asked your pardon, I will bid you broke the spell with the remark:
~ood-night."
" I will not pretend to be too good to make a
· The detective rose to go, and the woman said: few dollars. I need money. I am under no
" I wish you would make a confidante of obligations to Kate Davis."
)e. "
Badger just stared.
" 'Why should I?"
'· I played you. Yes, I entered into the
" My curiosity is aroused. I will admit that scheme, but I had an eye to business on my own
_believe you made a mistake, and I am anxious account when I did. I can surprise you."
flo know why you should follow any lady as you
" Can you 'I"
have followed me."
"Yes."
A moment the detective pretended to meditate,
"You have already surprised me.''
and then said:
"I have a greater surprise for you.''
" I will trust you with my secret. I am in
" Proceed."
love."
'' You are a very smart man in your profesThe woman laughed, and said:
.
sion, but you have been working in .the shade
. " If that is the way in which you mean to in- for the last three days.''
·
trust me with your secret, you need proceed no
"Have I ?"
further. I know you are not telling the truth."
" You have."
"You know I am not telling the truth?"
" And can you remove the shadow?"
"Yes."
"I can open your eyes a bit.''
" Then I will not attempt to proceed."
"Will you?"
" I want you to proceed. "
" I will."
" You must excuse me. I will go."
"Do so."
"You are looking for a man, not a woman;
"You left New York by the New Jersey
and if you will make a confidante of me, I may Central three days ago, on .the afternoon train.
put you on the track of that man."
When you arrived in Philadelpha, you went
" If I make a confidante of you, I will gain direct to No. 200 - - Street, and you have been
floundering around in the dark until to-night,
an aid?"
when you ran across Kate Davis, and you fol"Yes."
" Are these your only terms?"
lowed hr.r to this house, and then you followed
me. How is that? And here you are."
"No."
"What further terms will you offer?"
The detect.ive listened with a feeling of
"You a1·e a detective."
amazeme nt, and was also greatly mortified. He
"Am I?"
saw that he, an old detective among the most
experienced in the profession, had been shad"Yes."
owed most successfully, while he had himself
" How do you know?"
been at fault. Yes, he was greatly chagrined.
" What I state is correct."
" Then what you told me before is false."
" You surprise me," he said.
" No, sir. I have just reached the conclu"I knew I would."
sion that you are an officer. You are looking
There came a smile to the detective's face,
for a reward. You can afford to pay me for and he said:
any good information. I want money, and I
" You are a rretty smart woman."
The woman did not answer.
am prepared to earn it.''
"And yon can gh·e me information?"
"You interest me. Now I will tell you some4
·
' Yes."
thing. I intended th at your friends should
know I came to Philadelphia.''
"Thoo you must know the man I want?"
"Possibly I suspect."
"You did?"
"Can you lead me into that man's presence?"
" I did."
"I can."
The woman did not look so well pleased.
" Who is the man? "
" Why did Y,OU desire them to know you were
" His name is Davis."
coming to Philadelphia?"
The detective again was taken aback. He
•· I wanted to draw them on here, and I Ruc)toked at the woman sharply, and finally said: ceeded. I openly went to 200 - - Street. How
" You are a schemer."
is that?"
"Yes, I am."
" And what have you made out?"
"Ah! now you ask too much."
" You are a bold woman."
"You have not got your man?"
"Yes,lam." .
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"Not yet."
" You were pretty near to him."
"Was I?"
0
Yes."
"When?"
" When I led you away."
"Ah, I see! There I was beat., I will admit."
" He is not here now?"
" Oh, no, certainly not."
"I know where he is, sir."
"You do?"
"I do."
"Well?"
" I am willing to give the whole busiaell
away.''
"You are?"
"Yes."
"Proceed. I will be much obliged."
" I do not turn traitor for fun."
" Certainly not."
" I want money."
"Certainly; how much?"
" Two t.hou~and."
" You shall have it..:··
"When?"
" As soon as you earn it."
" That will not suit me."
" That is the best I can do."
"I want the money now."
"You will have to want, as far as I l£lll 0011·
cerned."
'
" If you do not catch that man within the
next twenty-four 'ltours, you will never get
him."
" Then I will never get him."
"He is almost in your grasp now."
"Is that so?"
"It is; but he will never be caught -1esa
you arrange with me."
" I'm prepared to arrange with you."
" Pay me the money and I will put y!111 00.
the track of t)l.e inan."
The detective meditated a moment, and then
said:
" Will you take a part of the money?"
" I may be satisfied t-0 take a part of the
money. How much will you pay down?"
"Two hundred and fifty."
"Make it five hundred."
"Two hundred and fifty is all I will give.''
" Will vou pay the money now?"
"Yes. ,r
"Give it to me."
"First, give me an idea that you can earn it."
" You lay me two hundred and fifty down,
and promis(;l to pay me twenty-seven h1mdred
and fifty when the man is caught?"
"Yes."
" I will accept your offer. The maa was ia
this house when Kate Davis entered here tonight."
. " He was here then?"
" ·Y es."
" Where is he now?"
" Pretty near New York."
'' And you can put me 6n his track ia New
York?"
" I can lead you right int-0 his pre!!enoe.''
" And will you?"
" If you enter into the agreement."
The detective drew out his wallet, count.ea
two hundred and fifty dollars, handed the
money to the woman, and asked:
"When will you go to New York wit.h me!"
" To-morrow."
" There is a train to-night."
"You would not ask a woman to travel lit
two o'clock in the morning?"
"Why not?"
" There will be nothing gained."
"At what hour will you go?"
" We will take the first train aft.er sevea
o'clock.''
The detective pretended to consider, and said.
at length:
" It would be better to take the first train."
"No. I mean to put you on this man'll
track; but we must go slow. I can r.ot walk
right in on him."
" Then you will 90 on the first train imme·
diately after seven o clock?"
H r•es."
' ' Miss, you are a very smart woman. You
ha'!e won my confidence. I admire your pluck.
It is a good game you are playing-to look out
for yourself."
" That is just what I mean to do."
'' If you deliver this man to me, you shall receive your money on the spot."
" I shall expect to. I am taking ~
chances.''
" I will meet you at the depot."
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"1 know it; but I overslept myself, and hur" I will be on hand."
ried to the depot as soon as I could."
"You will not try any tricks?"
" I fear ynu have foole<l me. "
"No. I want the money. "
''No, sir. ''
A little lat er the detective departed from the
house, went direct to a telegrapll office, and sent
"You have my monE>y. You did me up I
a cipher di$pHtC'h to Sleuth. And the dispatch, fear."
"No sir"
when interp1eted, read:
"And d~ you intend to go to New York?"
" Come on at once."
"I do, sir."
" And earn the balance of the reward?"
Within an hour from the time Badger parted
"Yes, sir; and, to tell the truth, it is about
from the woID6n, Sleuth was on his way to as well that ·we did not go on the morning
Philadelphia.
train."
"It is?"
" Yes. I told you, when last we met, there
CHAPTER XXX.
was no hurry."
" You are up to some game."
BADGER was an old-timer, and, next to Sleuth,
"I am?"
probably as keen a man as there was in the pro"Yes."
fession. There are many very shrewd men, in"What game could I be up to, sir?"
deed. The business develops men, if there is
"
I see through it all."
anything in tl!'"m to be developed. In some
"You do?"
cities very iuetlkient meu are sometimes ap"I do."
pointed, but the majority of those who attain to
The woman smiled, and said:
the position of specials are able men.
" You are really a very smart man, but you
Badger was not only an'able man, but one of
the most experienced men in the business. He are mistaken for once."
" It may prove bad for you, this trick."
was but a trifle behind Sleuth. He was not
" What trick?"
attached to the regular force, but was a worker
" 1'he trick you have played on me."
on his own account, and he only took hold of
"What trick have I played?"
very intricate, difficult cases.
'' You >are Ullder contract t-0 keep me here in
He had been fooled, however, in spite of his
great experience. He now realized that he had Philadelphia. That man is in New YorK. He
taken too much for granted. He did not go to will have a chance to skip away, while I am
Philadelphia openly, but sought to go there being fooled here by you."
secretly, and when the woman let him know . There came a pleased look to the woman's
that he had been trailed and shadowed, he was face. The detective observed it, but gave no
really very much chagrined, and he had made sign.
"You are mistaken," said the woman.
up his mind that he would get down to his old"Do you intend to go to New York?"
time gait, and take heed that he did not get
uYes."
outplayed a second time. When ' he told the
"When?"
woma.n he had left New York openly, that was
" Any time you name."
merely a sharp corner. He proposed to turn;
"And you will meet me at the depot?"
and when he left that woman's presence h"e was
''Yes.''
on to her scheme, or, at least, was determined
no;; to be caught napptbg. He was sure to be
"And f"ive me another wait?"
"No; will be ready to go."
on deck for any emergency, and he went to
" On what train shall we go?"
work the right way.
" We will take an afternoon train."
A.s stated. he telegraphed to New York for
" And you will be on hand?"
Sleuth. The two men had arranged a cipher,
"I will."
and Badger could have told volumes almost in
" You nre ready to go?"
a few words, and he did communicate consid"I am."
erable and really very startling information.
"At once?"
At the time set, the detective was at the depot,
"Yes.''
and the woman, who called herself Jennie
Franks, did not shclw up on time..
" Then we will spend the time together until
Badger walked up and down at the depot for the train starts. "
"You suspect me?"
over an hour, and still the woman did not ap·
" I do."
pear.
"I do not like this," he remarked. "Can it
" You need not; I will be on hand. '
be possible that I have been given the slip again?
"But can we not spend the time together?"
"No."
Hang it! if I have been played, I'll sell out and
"Why not?"
go into some other business."
" You are a very entertaining man, but I am
The detective ~aited anot her hour, and the
woman did not show up. and he started to go a dull woman."
" Oh, you underrate yourself."
away, when he caught sight of a youn~ lad who
appeared to be watchjng for an incommg train.
" I will meet you."
"Sure?"
"Well, I'll be shot," muttered the old crimi"Yes."
nal shadower, " if that doesn't get me! Well,
"No more foolin.,.?"
well, miss, \Yhat is your game?"
"No."
b
It did not 1uke the detective long to discover
the trick, and he again muttered:
" I shall take the train named, whether you
"You are •mart, but this time I 'll fool you." appear or not."
Badger did not go and address the_disguised
·' I will be on hand."
woman and unmask her. No, no; he had too
" All right; I will take your word. Do not
good a lay for that, and he was too old a bird. fool me again."
He paid no attention to heT at all, but he did
" I will not."
not leave the depot. At length the train from
Badger walked away, and as he did so, he mut·
New York arrived, and a crowd of passengers tered:
alighted, and among them was a man to whom
" I reckon I was the smartest this time."
the detective sent a signal as the crowd passed
out from the depot. The detective had not, as
CHAPTER XXXL
it appeared, SJJv~en to one of them, nor had he
seemed to take any interest in the passengers.
BADGER was on to the woman's game. He
He did not look as though he were looking for had been fooled, and be did not mean to get the
an arrival. He·hung around for another hour- throw-out again. He did not wish to spend the
inde':ld , half an hour after the pretended lad had time with her, either. His proposition was a
gone away-and then he sauntered from the misleader; and when be walked away, he just
depot and went ~wn to the house at 200 - - wandered around and kept his eyes open, and
Street. He hung around the home for abOut when an opportunity offered he worked a trans·
half an hour, wl!en he espied a woman coming form. He was among the princes of change
down the street. He recognized her as she Ap- detectives, and could do the act as deftly and
proached him, and when she came close to him, as completely as any man living.
Having worked his change, he took a walk
the detective said:
" Wcll, marlame, you played me a nice trick." down past the woman's house, and luck fav·
" I was at the depot."
ored him. She was just comino- forth. She
"You were ?"
met the detective face to face. i1e was on the
lookout.. He passed on, and muttered:
"J was."
" It's st!"$i'.ge I did ::..-.t see you, and I have
" That's all right. I reckon I'm under a
good cover."
be;;,.i there for at least three hours."
" I was there."
The detective continued on his way, walked
" We were to meet a train that leaves Phila- down to the river, then jumped into a car, and
delphia.. shortly after seven o'clock."
rode to a howl i• a remo• "'U"t of the city. He
0

slighted, glanced around, ccmcluded, ns ind~
cnted by an exclamation, th at it was r. 11 right,
and entered the l!otel. A b1 i ~k. business-like
looking man sa t in the 1e1llling-room, looking
over a paper. Badger did 1·ot address the man,
but took up a paper himself and pretended to
read. and after an interval he turned toward
the other man , and r1 marked:
"I see wheat has taken a tumble."
" Yes," came the answer.
The two men were soon engaged discussing
affairs about the Produce Exchange in New
York, and suddenly discovered that they had
met before. Then they drew 1heir chails together and commenced talking in a very low
tone, and the man who had been in the readingroom asked:
"How is it you didn't go to New York?"
" They're smart."
"Yes; they're a cute lot."
"She made an arrangement to go to New
York with me."
"And didn't ~how up?"
"She did, and she didn't. She c:ime in dla12:uise to watch me."
Y
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Aha!''

" Yes; she fell to a possibilitf"."
" I see."
" She is off the track now."
"You are sure?"

"I am."

"When do you go?"
" On t.he afternoon train."
" And what is your idea?"
" He didn't go to New York."
" I reckon not."
" He is here. "
"Yes."
" He will come from his hole."
" I see.,,
" They think now that I'm the only representative from New York."
''Yes."
" They mean to get me back to the city and
let him out of his hole."
"And then?"
" It is my idea he means to sk\p."
" Have you got on to him?"
"No; but I've an idea."
"Well?"
" He will take a boat."
" That is a good supposition."
" He will think 1he road is clear."
"Yes."
"You will know where to look? "
"I will."
'' They, meantime, will fool around with me
in New York."
" They are playing it cute."
"Yes; but I know we are on to the whGle
scheme."
" I think we are. There is no idea of my
presence here?"
·
"No."
\
Old Sleuth laughed, and said:
"They will see me in New York."
"When?" .
"Well, they saw me an hour ago."
Badger laughed, and said: "You are the devil himself."
" I anticipated this trick."
'' They will be doubly sure that. you are not
here."
" I tell you they will see me in New York."
A few moments later Badger and Old Sleuth
separated. and a little later Sleuth was in the
street. He proceeded direct to the main telegraph office. He held a long talk with the
superintendent, and a secret order was sent out
to send word to the office if a cipher dispatch
arrived from New York under certain conditions, and also if a dispatch arrived with a
messa~e approximating a meaning to any of the
lists of warnings that were furnished.
Havmg fixed up for a clew at the telegraph
office, Sleuth took a stroll about the city. He
went down to several shipping offices, and each
time had a talk with the chief in charge. He
obtained a list of all the passages that had been
engaged for boats going in various directioDB,
and after leaving the last one, be remarked :
" He h11s not secured his passage yet."
Sleuth returned to his hotel. His lines were
all out for a bite, and it would be a smart Davis
who woul\l get away in face of the precautions
the great thief-taker had taken.
Meantime, Hedger was laying around, and at
the proper timEI he appeared at the depot, and
the woman, Jennie Franks, showed up on time.
" It's a go this time?" said Badger.
" Yes, it's a go," answered the womac.
" And I am to see the man?"

OLD SLEUTH, BADGER & 00.
••Yon are.''
"When?"
"This very night, in all probability."
" Q{Jod enough."
The parties boarded the train and were soon
rushing towal"d New York, where they arrived
a little before seven o'clock.
"Here we are," said Badger, as they alighted
from the train.
"Yes, sir; we are here."
"And now, what is the programme?"
"I must arrange matters."
" Well?"
" I will meet you at midnight."
"You will meet me at miduight?"
"Yes."
"Madame, what is your game?"
" I mean to earn that money. "
.. You can?"
" Certainly. ' '
"And at once?"
" I must arrange matters."
"You know where the man is?"
"I will know."
"You don't know now?"
"No; of couIBe not. I enly know that he is
in New York; but I will know where he is
within an .hour, and I will meet you to-night."
•·Where?"
·
The woman named a place.
" You will be on hand?"
"Yes."
"Very well, so shall I."
" ,\nd now I've a condition to make. You
must not cross in the same boat with me."
"Why not?"
"It is my condition. "
"When can I cross?"
"In the following -boat."
Badger laughed, and said:
"That's all right."
CHAPTER XXXII.
WE will here indicate how many points a
good detective is compelled to watch, and how
much thoughtfulness it requires to successfully
conduct a shadow.
Badger did not know that the woman would
request him to wait over a boat: but be did an
ticrpnte that in some way she would seek to
evade him, and he felt compelled to prepare for
suck a contingency. When the train arrived,
he exchanged signals with a man who had met
the train at New Brunswick. The detective
and this man had exchanged communications
unknown to the woman who was in his com·
pany, anrl ' when the woman proposed that he
should wait over a boat, he saw the wisdom of
his little precaution, and when he said, " That's
all ri~ht ," lie meant, sub rosa, that it was all
right m two ways. He was ready for the play.
" You must not suspect me," said the woman.
"Suspect you?"
"Yes."
"Howt"
" I want you to fully understand that I mean
to keep my contract.' '
" That will do."
" 1 mean nothing when I ask you to wait over
a boat."
" I've no objection to wait over a boat."
" I may be watched."
" Ah! I see."
" They may not hsve such perfect confidence
tn me-as I might expect."
u I see."
" That is the reason I ask you to remain

over."

"All right; I am agreed. We meet at mid·
1111?.bt?"
'Yes."
" 1 will be on deck. And, madame, do not
attempt any little game."
"I know better than that."
"You will slip up, if you do."
" I know with whom I am dealing."
"All right. · It will be but child's play for
me to kick ever any little trickery."
·
" You needn'tlear."
·
"No. I do not."
The two parted. The conversation we have
rer.ord ed passed in a few moments, as they
were w ~ lking from the landing platform to the
boat. The woman went aboard and Badger
Btll.yed behind, and stood on th~ridge in full
sight, so the woman could plainly see that he
keeping his word, demonstrating that it.
was ·imPl'SSible for him to reach New York as
soon as she would.
When· the boat was well out in the slip the
~ve lighted a cigar and walked away, and

was

it was fifteen minutes later when he arrived in
New York. He proceeded direct to his room.
In the meantime, the woman went direct to
the liome of Kate Davis. She gained admittance, and was greeted with a kiss and an embrace.
" You are here. "
'' I am."
" And where is Badger?"
" He is here also."
" He came on with you?"
"Yes."
" Did r,ou follow all directions?"
"Yes.'
" I'm satisfied it is all right. The other man
is here in New York. I saw him with my own
eyes."
"How late?"
" I saw him as late as five o'clock."
" Ne one came on the train to Philadelphia?"
"No one."
"You are sure?"
'' I am.''
" Then the road is clear?"
" It is. Now tell me all that occurred."
The woman told all that had occurred. She
went over all the facts that are already known
to out readers.
" And you are to meet him at midnight?"
''Yes.''
The woman, Kate D avis, laughed imd said :
" It's all right. I said I would tangle them
up. I'm about to play the biggest scheme ever
conceived in a human brain. They are smart
men, but a hundred years from now they may
know how they were beaten by a poor little
woruan."
" Is your dummy ready?"
"He is."
" And I will earn the money?"
"Yes."
" He may not pay it to me."
'
" He will; those men al ways keep an agreement, and you will keep yours."
" I will keep mine?"
"Yes."
"What do you mean?"
"Just what I say."
"But I've promised to show up Davis, "
" I know it."
" He will !!O through your dummy."
"Will hef '
"Most certainly. We can not fool men like
Badger."
·" "\Ve have foaled them."
" Just a little."
"We will fool them again, and this time fool
·
them completely."
"What am I to do?"
" Fultill your contract."
" How?"
·•The man will be there?"
" Open up the game."
" You are to meet this man at midnight?"
"Yes.''
•' You are under contract to point out the man
Davis?"
'' That. is it."
"You wil'J.T"
" I will point out the dummy."
"No; you will point out Davis."
" I don't understand."
"That is what you have agreed to do!"
"Yes."
" When you meet him:, tell him you are to
meet Davis. "
"Yes."
" Agree with him that you will engage in
conversation with Davis."
"Yes."
"He is to come up?"
"Yes."
" It will come as though you are surprised."
" I see: He must think I am a traitor."
" Yes; and you must be permitted to go
away."
"Yes.''
" And after you have gone away he is to follow up his man."
" I see."
" That is all you have to do. Leave the rest
to me."
" I can do my part; but how about the money
he is to pay me?"
"You will earn your money, and he will pay
you."
" But he will go through the game."
"You will get your money. All you have
·
to do is follow my in~tructions."
"And shall I .not insist upon the payment of
the money~"
"No; all will be right."

*
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" Do you mean to use me and let me lose tht
money?"
"No."
" I can not see through 1our game."
" You will see through 1t all right in the end,
I tell you I am playing the biggest game thtU
was ever played. I will even win the love and
respect of those two men, I will tangle them so
completely."
"Very well; I will trust your word."
" You cau. We will be all right, and tonight will practically end the whole business.
There will be some fine work later on, but to·
night will do the business. Yes, those men
shall be fooled as men were never fooled be·
fore."
CHAPTER xxxrn.
BADGER, as has been state(!, crossed the ferry
leimrely and proceeded to his lodgi~, and
there he sat aud awaited a report from his aid.
It was well on toward nine o'clock when his
aid returned.
"Did you shadow the woman?"
"I did."
"Where did she fetch up?' "
" At tl.Je home of the wow an, Kate Davis."
"What did you make out?"
" I could not get on to their conversation."
"They held one?"
" Oh, yes; I could see through the windo1111;
but that woman is smart. "
" Yes: she is a smart woman."
" She had watchers outside."
The detective meditated a moment; and the•
asked:
" Are you sure?"
"I am."
" I don't like that," he muttered.
" She is a daisy, and she is glad about something"
"Is she?"
"Yes."
"How do you know?"
" I could see she was smiling all over."
The detective smiled, and said:
" A.II right; it is better to laugh last."
It was midnight when the detective met the
woman Jennie Franks. She was promptl1 Oii
hand, and she said:
" You are satisfied nowt"
"How?"
" That I mean business."
" So far-yes."
"I will show up that man to-nigh*-"
" That is what you promised."
" How about my reward?"
" That will be all right."
" But the plan will not permit you to pay IM
right down unless you trust me."
" What is the plan?"
" I have made an arrangement to meet Davis.
I run' great risk.''
" You are to meet .h im?"
"Yes."
"When?"
"Within the hour."
"Well?"
"Y.ou are to follow · me up. You will find
me t.alking with a man who will be under
cover. The man you will see Irie talking witll
will be Davis."
" Good enough."
" He will know immediately afterward \AM
I have betraJ.ed him."
" Yes, if 1t is the real Davis."
"You can see, then, what a poeition I will
be in."
" What position?"
" My life will not be worth a rupee; thu
woman, Kate Davis, wm kill me."
" You need not fear."
" Oh, it is easy for you to say I need not fear,
but you do not know those people as I do, sir.
I must get away immediately."
"No need to get away."
" Why not?"
" If you show up Davis, you will have nothin~ to fear from him for the next twenty years."
' But his wife? "
" She will be out of ~'le way for doing la.rm
also."
" If you pay me my money now, I know I
will be all ri ght."
"That will not work. You can not receive
any more money until I have seen Davis wi!Jl
my own eyes."
"After you see him?"
"I will pay you the money agreed upan.'"
"I can depend upon your promise!'
"You can."
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" I see one thing; you do not believe I will with, believed that they could fool him. But he
keep faith."
did not know the game that was to be played.
" I believe nothing until I have the actual
It was a deep one, as our readers will learn.
proofs."
"You will have the proofs; but, let me ask,
CHAPTER XXXIV.
will you arrest the man at once?"
" That depends."
BADGER got to his cover, and fully half an
" I will offer a suggestion."
hour passed, when at length a man appeared
"Do so.,,
and held a few moments' conversation with the
"You want the bonds as well as Davis?"
woman Jennie Franks, and as the detective
" Yes."
glanced at the fellow by the aid of a park lamp,
" By arresting him to-night, you will not he muttered:
!leCUre the bonds. He will not have them on
" Hang it! the fellow is not well got up."
his person."
The man was partly under cover, and that
"Well?"
was what the detective could not understand.
" The woman will outwit you."
He did not look like Davis as closely as he
" You were to offer a suggestion."
should.
"Yes.•·
" This is a very clumsy game," he muttered.
''Do so.''
Alas! Badger has not got on to the full depth
'' Spot him, and then shadow him. When of the game. It was not as clumsy as he sup
you once have your eye on him, there is no posed-as he was to learn later on; but as mat·
need for you ever io lose sight of him." ·
ters stood, he looked upon the whole play as a
"That shoula be so."
sort of broad farce.
" What will you do?"
The womau, as far as· she was concerned,
" I shall decide later on."
played her part well. She only talked with the
" And you will pay me immediately after man a few moments, and talked loud enough
you are convinced that I have kept my con- for our hero to overhear. She said:
tract!"
·" I have nothing to report that is definite."
"Yes."
"You left Philadelphia this afternoon?"
" The time approaches."
"Yes."
" When you are to meet this man?"
"You brought that man on with you, I
"Yes.''
head"
"Remember, it .will be bad for you if you
" It was· according to orders."
attempt any tricks."
'' Who Rave the orders?"
" I will not attempt any tricks against a man
"Kate.'
"She is a fool!"
like fou. I know you are prepared."
" am."
"Why?"
" It is a square deal. I am to show up the
" She should have left the man there. " .
man, and you are to pay me. "
"Her game is a good one. She told it to me."
" That is the understanding. Where are you
"What is her game?"
to meet film?"
'' You are to return. The road will be
"You must shadow me, and the man you clear."
will see me talking with will be your man. You
" This has been badly managed by Kate all
must arrange it so it will appear that you were through. If she had not mismanaged, those
on his track, and give me thereby a chance to fellows would never have got on to the original
dodge."
game."
" That is a fair request."
"You must make the best of it now, and
" You will work it that way?"
everythin~ will come out all right. You must
" Certainly."
not quest10n what your wife does . She is a
"I may have to wait. some time for my man." wonderfully smart woman. lhe will fool all
" All right."
these men in the end."
":Meantime, you must lay low.
The last remark was spoken in a low tone,
" I will take care of that part of the game." and Badger did not overhear all that was said.
"You must be very careful."
"When will I see Kate1" asked the man.
"Certainly."
" To-morrow, most likely."
" He will be on his guard."
" She will spoil all, I fear."
•· :Most likely. "
"You need not fear."
" I will go at once;"
" Am I to meet you again?"
"Yes."
" Go it, madame; and if you do not give any"When?"
thing away, you may depend I will not."
The woman started and walked away. The
" You will receive word."
detective started slowly to follow her, and in
" How do you know you have not been
shadowed?"
·
the meantime he passed a signal.
" I arranged against that."
Bad~r did not know just what the game was.
"How?"
He baa calculated upon two plans. He intend
" The man is waiting for me at another place.
ed to be prepared for either. He thought it
possible the woman might have a dummy made He expects information; . and now you had
up. He was ready for that little game. Be better go."
" You go first. I will follow at my leisure."
thought again that it was possible that the peo·
"Good-night," said the woman.
ple would be rash enough to attempt to down
The woman went away, and the man stood
him. He was ready for that scheme. They
knew they had· a desperate case and might at- some time as though lost in deep thought, and
1empt desperate chances. There was one thing in the meantime Badger had a good opportunity
he bad no faith in-the fidelity of the woman to study him up. The fellow was evidently
Jennie Franks. He knew she was up to some under a disguise. He looked something like
Davis, but he bad not been well made up as a
trick.
The woman walked very slowly, and the de· dummy, and the detective was perplexed.
" Hang it! " he muttered, as a certain suspite~ive kept her in sight. She at length came
to a halt in a remote corner of Tompkins Park. cion flashed through his mind. " I may have
The position selected by her was a good one, as been badly played, after all. There is someit affor ded the detective a good .chance for seek thing in tills little movement that I am not_on
ing a cover. She paced to and fro; and finally to yet."
.
The man finally started to walk away, and
the detective, thinking that possibly she was
really to meet. a dummy, managed to pass her, Badger fell to his trail. The man proceeded to
a small restaurant, an all-night. place, and the
and
be did so he said:
"Talk wifh your man and leave him. Let resort of bad people. It was a very low resort.
" There is something up," muttered Badger,
me follow him up; it will be better for you."
as he worked a transform and passed the place.
" The plan snits me," said the woman.
"Yes; and it will establish your <lesire to He had seen the man enter, and saw that he was
make it appear that I have been shadowing in a lit.tie booth, and had evidently ordered a
meal.
him."
The detective entered the place. He played
"I see your point. I am to talk with ·h im
as though he were intoxicated, and staggered
awhile, and then leave him?"
into the same booth where the man was enjoy"Yes."
" And you will follow him up after I have ing a cup of coffee. The detective ordered a
cup of coffee also, and looked at the other ocseparated from him?"
cupant of the booth, and as he did so it seemed
"Yes."
to him as thou11:h he were gazing at a ghost. He
" I like that plan better."
The detective passed on, and he concluded did not betray ills surprise, but he w~. a really
then that it really was the dummy game that was surprised man-all at sea.
"Great guns!" was his mental comment.,
io be played, and be smiled at the idea that the
women, smiu-t as the two were he was dealing "what have I struck?"

as

Our hero had a square look at the maa. The
place was moderately well lighted. The maa
was under a disguise, that was certain; but his
disguise did not aid to make film look lAi:e
Davis. The remarkable fact was developed
that the man was really disguised not to look~
like Davis. Again the detective indul~ed
mental comment-a sort of query-and 1t was .
to the effect, "Ras th at woman really betrayed
Davis into my hands ?"
Badger still assumed to be intoxicated, and
he addressed his companion.
"How is that coffee?" he asked.
" Pretty good."
"How are you, old man?"
The stranger did not offer to take .Badger's
proffered hand.
" What's the matter?"
"Nothing."
"You are not going back on an old aoquailltance?"
" I don't know you."
"You don't know me?"
"No."
" Yes, you do."
"Oh, don't bother me."
"Who's bothering?"
" You are annoying me."
"Am I?"
"Yes."
"You're awful touchy."
"Am I?"
"Yes.''
" Don't. be so touchy. Coffee i8 no goed;
let's have some beer."
"I don't want any beer."
"You don't? What's the matter with ;1$U,
an;i;how?"
'Nothing."
"You don't want to be friendly?"
"No."
" I guess I've seen you before?"
"Oh · hush!"
"Yo~'re no good."
"Are you seeking to quarrel with me!''
" I'd just like to quarrel with you, old man."
"You can't."
" So I see. 1 ou 're afraid you might lose
your wig in the scuffle.''
" Who are you, anyhow?"
"I'm an old-timer. I say. Johnny, you need
not fear me. I am not giving any one away.
I've been there myself."
" What in thunder are you talking about,
an;i;how?"
' Don't you know?"
"I don't."
Badger laughed, and said:
"Yon have not worked it well."
"I reckon you are crazy."
"No, I am · not crazy; but you haven't
worked it well.~'
"What I've done suits me."
" But some one may get on to you. "
" They may?"
"Yes."
" What are you getting at, anyhow?"
"You're under cover, pard;" came tlle allswer.
CHAPTER XXXV.
THE man pretended to show great·alarm, and
said:
"You're a fool!"
"Not much. And now, mister, J know
you."
"You know me, eh?"
"Yes."
"I don't know you."
"Don't you?"
"No."
" Let'$ pull "
"What do you mean?"
"Bahl you know."
"I only know you're a fool."
" That don't help. See here."
As the detective spoke, be reached forward
and pulled off the man's wig. And there, indeed, Davis, the supposed suicide, sat before
him. Our hero was a more amazed man than
the fellow be had uncovered. Badger, however, did not lose his head, althou11:h ~eatly
amazed, but said:
"Excuse me, old man; I give it up."
"Eh?"
" I give it. up."
"I\ hat are you up to, anyhow? You hal'e
taken great liberties with me."
" You are not the man I took f,OU to be."
"You thought you knew me?'

"Yes."
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"And I am not the man you took me to be?" ' The two officers held the wire for over an slipped out for a double shadow. Davis walked
"No.,,
hour, and the marvelous part of the whole dia- alo'11' openly, and Jennie stole after him; but
Badger had cast aside all attempts to play logue was summed up in the fact that Badger no .tladger turned up, and in due time Jennie
had been face to face with Davis in New York, returned and so reported.
the drunken man.
while Sleuth had been face to face with Davis
"You've got sober very quick."
" Are you sure no one followed him?"
"lam."
in Philadelphia, and both men were fully as"Yes I am sober"
sured that they were not mistaken.
"Y.o~ wer"! running in on me?"
" This is something I do not understand."
The two men at length departed from the
"Yes."
" I has a bad look."
electric communication. Badger went to his
"Well?"
"It has."
"You are not the man ·1 want to see. I've lodgings, and Sleuth went on a prowl, and we
'' It can not be possible that he has tumbled."
a friend here in New York under cover. I've will relate his marve1ous adventures later on.
"If he has a game, he is going in deeper'than
big news for him. I've been on the lay for In the meantime, the man Davis, as has been I ean fathom."
him. I thought you were my man, but I'm indicated, had entered the home of Kate Davis,
" They are wonderful men."
and when he stood in the presence of the two
away off. I beg your pardon."
.
"They are; and if you had found Badger
It was the man whom our hero had uncovered women he had a perplexed look upon his face, following Davis I would have been encourand the women wore a look of surprise.
who showed signs of perplexity.
aged, but now I do not know what to think. I
"What are you doing here?" cried the am all at sea."
" So you are looking for a friend?"
"Yes."
_
woman Kate Davis.
" Can it be possible?"
" I am here," came the answer.
" Y 011 thought I wa.e your friend?"
" Can what be possible?"
" Yes, I see you are here. Didn't that mmi
" I di<l."
" That I was fooled, after all. "
"You are now satisfied you are mistaken?" follow you?"
" When and where?"
"Yes."
"Yes, he followed me."
" In Philadelphia."
"Didn't he uncover you?"
" We will call it quits."
"How do you mean?"
'' Yes, he uncovered me. ''
" Certainly."
· '' Can it be possible there were two of them
" And still you are here?"
Badger finished his coffee; but while sipping
there at the same time?"
''Yes, I am here. ' '
it he had been thinking. He was more sur'' It is possible. But then again, remember,
prised and knocked out at that moment than he
"Great goodness! what have you to say? I saw Sleuth in New York."
·
had ever been before in all his life. At that Why did he not arrest you?" came the question.
" What will you do now?"
moment he knew it was the man Davis who sat
"Go to bed."
before him. He had not been prepared to meet
" And then?"
CHA.PTER XXXVI.
Davis. He had made no plans for such a de" To-morrow I will put matters to the fvll
nouement. He had not dreamed for one moTHERE was something singularly significant test. We are to win or to lose to-morrow."
ment that the.woman really intended to betray in the woman's question, as recorded at the
" I fear," said Jennie.
the man, and yet there sat Davis. His dis- close of our preceding chapter.
" What. do you fear?"
guise, as has been indicated, was to hide Davis.
" Why did he not ar.rest you?" was the
" That we have already lost. Yours was a
There was something in the wnole .affair that woman's query.
great scheme-it seems to have failed."
for the time being was too much for the ex" I don't know," came the answer.
do not admit it has failed yet."
perienced old detective.
" He followed you?"
Upon the day following the incidents we
A few moments the two meif sat in silence,
"Yes."
have described, Bad_ger was on the street, and
and it was Davis who first spoke. He said:
'' And uncovered you?"
in due time he met Jennie Franks.
"Say, old man, what is your game?"
" Yes. He tore off my wig."
"I am glad I have met you," said the
" I've no gnme."
"You are Davis?"
woman.
Tlie detective was on the defensive.
"I am."
" Are you?"
"You have been doggin~ me."
"And he did not denounce you as Davis?"
" Yes. I have earned my reward. I am
"Yes, I have been dog/?!i;ig you."
"No."
liable to be discovered at any moment; I am
" For bow long a time? '
" What did he say?"
already suspected."
" A few hours."
" He said he had made a mistake, and
"You are?"
" You took me for another man?"
apologized. He said I was not the man he
"Yes."
"Yes."
was looking for. ''
" .That's bad."
" Whom did you take me for?"
The two women gazed into each other's
" I kept my contract, did I not?"
" I am not telling to-night."
faces, and after a bit Kate said:
" It would appear so," answered Badger.
" But you can not fool me."
" T ell us all that occurred."
'' Do you mean to bilk me that way?"
"I can't fool you?"
The man related all that had occurred. The
"How?''
"No."
woman listened attentively, and finally said:
" You are playing off already."
" I am not trying to fool you. I've fooled
"It's all right. "
"Am I?"
myself." .
"It is? "
"Yes.''
" I am the man you were looking for."
" Yes; I begin to see through it all."
"How?"
a Are you~"
" It •has a bad look," said Jennie.
'' I asked you if I had not kept my coallncC."
"Yes.''
"No; it's all right unless my instructions did
"Yes."
·
" Who are you?"
not go far enough. It was all right up to a
'"You answer: 'It would appear so.•"'
" What'slour game?" .
·
certain point.''
" That was my answer."
"I've to! you my game. You are not the
" How is it all right ?"
·"And what do you mean?"
mau I want to see. I've no business with you,
" That man was fooled; but he is deep-yes,
"Just what I say,'' ·
and I'll bid you good-night."
>ery deep. Oh, had I only known what his
"/!'hen I have really earned my money?"
Badger rose, went over and paid his check, plav would be!"
" It would appear so."
and left the saloon, and as he stepped out to
,rwm you explain?"
'' Did I not put you on the track of Davis?~'
the street, he muttered:
" It is not Da>is those men want alone.
" It would appear so."
" Well, this is the worst beat of my life. I They want those bonds. Badger is a deep
"Will you speak plainly?"
wonder what that fellow thinks? He acted man. He did not expect to see Davis, arid when
"I am speaking .plainly."
t!lort of queer. It's Davis. He was right in my he did he was taken aback. But he is a good
" You say it would appear so."
grasp. It was no make-up. Hang it! the dis- one, he is. He recovered from his surprise,
"Yes.,,
·
covery took my breath away'. I wish I had and he has played it well. He led off for a
" Do you mean to imply that it was not Davis
known that woman was on the square, and I blind, a.nd he started in to trail Davis. It's whom I pointed out to you last night?"
would have arranged my plan differently."
the bonds he wants."
" It would appear that itr was the man Dinis."
The detective walked off a lit.tie way and
"Yes; and if he did as you say, he has
"You knQw it was Davis?"
worked' a transform. and then he laid low.
.
trailed ·Davis to this house. "
There came a peculiar smile over the detect· Meantime, the man whom he had uncovered
" That is so, and that is bad. Davis should ive's features, as he asked:
did a little muttering. He also ejaculated:
have known better than to come here."
" Which Davis?"
'' 'rhis gets me.! What does he mean? Why
'' I did not know what to do under the cirdidn't he cla.p the irons on me? By all that's cu.m stances," said the man.
strange, but I'd like to know the game!''
CHAPTER xxxvn.
" That is so. I should have been on my
The man at leqgth rose from his seat and set- guard for a game like this. But it is all right.
THE woman gave a start when the detective ·
tled his check; he had restored his wig, and He will want you. Yes, I will know how to asked the strange question, ''Which Davis?"
came forth from the saloon. He proceeded fool him. Now let him dog you. That is just and when she recovered her breath, she said:
along lik!l a man who knew just where he was· the ~ame. It will suit as well as though he had
"You do not intend to pay me now?"
going.
,
worn:ed the other trick."
"No."
Badger started for a shadow. He followed
A moment the three people were silent, and
The two separated, and B{ldger smiled as he
the man, and saw him enter the house of Kate then Jennie said:
muttered:
Davis, and then he began to think.
"We don't know yet just what their game
"Oh, no, gals; you can't work that on me."
" There is something wrong here," he mut- is.''
While the incidents we have described were
tered. "I am not on to this game yet. No;
"We can soon find out. That man is watch- ?Ccur~ing in ~ew York, Old Sleuth was busy
no; but I will be, you bet."
·
ing this house now. He knows Davis will not m Ph1ladelph1a, as our readers will remember.
The detective went away. Be knew how and remain here."
He had taken certain precautions, and in due
where to communicate with Old Sleuth, and
"Suppose he is?"
time he received a note inclosing a telegram,
within an hour he had telegraphed on the
" We will fool him. "
which read as follows:
"·hole particulars. Sleuth was at one end of
"How?"
" NEW Y 01ut.
the wire, Badger at the other, and the two de" Davis must go out. The man will folio"'.
" Road clear. Go.
tectives were C1eir own operators, and they to shadow. It's the bonds they want. You
" [Signed]
P."
communicated as though they were talking.
can follow, too-a double shadow, and you will
Strange orders and strange suggestions and prove my conclusion."
"Ahal" ejaculated the great thief-taker, as
marvelous facts came along, carried by the
It was arranged that Davis should go to the he read the telegram and permitted a pleased
electric messenger.
st~eet, which he did, and the woman Jennie gleam to shine in his eyes. "Yee, yea." M
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!!aid: "the road is clear; but, Johnny, I reckon
I will be at the gate as you pass out.~'
The detective had got. bimst ~f up in good
form. He bad studied up the pedigree of the
man he was after, and at the time knew all
aboL.t his past history, and bad learned who
bad been his most intimate associates.
Having read the telegram, he started out upon
the , strMt, and went down to the shippingoffices, and be kept moving around from one
to the other. :fie bad made bis arrangements,
· bad several aids on the lookout, and was prepared for a signal at any moment. No signal
came. The detective had spent the whole da7
on the lookout, and started to return to his
home. He was greatly disappointed, and muttered:
"I wonder if I have made a miscalculation?
I think not."
He was still thinking over the situation, and
while doing so be walked toward the depot.
He knew it was about time for a train to arrive
from New York. The train arrived on time.
The detective stood watching the passengers
from a point where he could not be seen, and
he saw an old lady alight from the train. She
asked several questions of a porter, and then
shuffled away.
Sleuth1 saw the old lady the moment she
stepped off the train, and he muttered :
" Good enough! I thought ft possible.''
The old woman, as stated, shuffled away,
and the detective stole after her, and again he
muttered:
"You are a good one; but I am on to'YOU,
madame. It is just as I thought it might be,
and now I've got you."
The old lady passed from the depot and took
a street-car. She rode along a few squares and
alighted. The detective was on hand. She
started to walk, and played her game well, actually stopping to ask questions. And again the
detective communed with himself, saying:
" I wonder if she fears being followed here?
I thought she had the road ,clear. Well, well!
she does it finely, but she can't fool me."
The old woman made her way down toward
the river, and finally ent~red a house in a low
quarter. The detective was on hand, and as
the woman disappeared he stood a moment,
teemingly lost in thought, and then he made a
motion which to an observer would appear as
though he were suffering from a sudden veriigo. But the motion meant something. A
man passed along, and as he arrived opposite to
where Sleuth stood, the latter said:
'• When the woman comes out, I will follow
her."
" All right, sir."
"You will lay around here?"
"Yes, sir.,,
" If a man comes from · that house, arrest
him. "
" All right, sir."
" Make sure that no one leaves there and
ateps by you."
" I will look out, sir."
" Good enough."
The man passed; he had not even stopped
while receiving his orders. He had merely
walked slowly, and had pretended to be looking for a certain nUII1ber.
Our readers will observe how little a real firstclass officer can take for granted, and how
necessary it is to be on ·g uard at every moment
and at every point.
·
As stated, the man passed , on, and Sleuth
went to cover. He lay around for fully three
hours, and during that time waa as silent as a
statue. It was an old game for 'him. He had
learned patience and endurance, and he could
have gone on waiting and watching for days
had it been necessary, but after three hours he
was relieved. Not the old woman, but a young
woman came forth from the house, and again
Sleuth muttered:
'' By ginger! how easily those women would
fool a young man; but, madame, you can't fool
me. I've· been there."
The woman passed along the street, and the
detective, before proceeding to follow, worked
one of his ma~ic changes, and then he fell to
1he shadow. The woman was very wary. She
went up one street and down another, and the
detective did not. follow he1 too closely, but was
very particular to guard against her giving him
the slip, and he muttered:
" She does act. as though she knew some one
was on her track. If she does not suspect, she
is taking the most wonderful precautions, that's
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held to a straight course, and again the old detective '.ISSured himself with the remark:
"New it's a go."
And, indeed, go it proved. The woman went
straight to the house, 200 - - Street, and she
entered it. The detective had knowledge of
this house. He had improved an opportunity
to study it well, and the woman had not been
five minutes in the house ere Sleuth bad gained
an entrance. He looked in the parlor, and then
passed up the stairs, and with his wonderful
power of observation, ·decided upon which room
the woman was in, although both doors were
closed.
.
The detective entered the adjoining room,
and he did it so noiselessly that he would not
have startled a mouse. Once in the mom, he
set himself to watch at the key-hole of the door
between the two rooms. He saw the woman.
She was seated in a chair. She was evidently
very much fatigued, and he heard her mutter:
" It is all right so far. I will look out for
myself. I have taken chances enough."
She spoke in a very low tone, and sat for ful·
ly ten mittutes without moving, and then again
muttered :
"l wonder where Alice can be? Can it be
possible she will not return until well on toward
morning?"
The woman appeared to consider, and finally
said:
" It is just as well. It may not be safe for
me to remain here. I will go."
CHAPTER XXXVIII.
IT was evident the woman believed herself to
be alone in the house. She had determined to
go away. The detective decided t-0 interview
her before she made a change, and he opened
the door and stood before her. The woman uttered a suppressed scream.
"Don't scream, sis," said the detective.
"Who are you? Robber, leave at once, or
I will summon the police. "
" All right, Kate. Summon the police if you
want to go back on an old friend that way: but
I've come to tell you some very sad news."
" You have come to tell me some very sad
news?"

"Yes."

" Who/ are you, and what have you to tell
me?"
" Jim haS been run down."
" Jim has been run down?"
"Yes; Jim led the cops to his lair. He believes you betrayed him. It looks that w~y.
You got the, papes, and the next moment after
you leave him he is nipped. I got away by the
skin of my teeth; but when he knew all was up
he ordered me to come here and get the papes
back from you."
The woman's face was a study, but she was
cool.
She was, indeed, · a woman of . great
nerve.
" Who are you T" 1he demanded.
"Ob, I am a friend of the family."
"Let me look at your face. You are under
cover."
"Certainly I am under cover. Do you suppose I've been hiding with Jim all these weeks,
to be nipped at the last moment?"
The woman approached closer and closer, as
though desirous of peering more closely into
the man's face. Her own features were set,
and on them was to be witnessed a look of desperate determination. She got close to her visitor, and then suddenly leaped forward. In
her hand was a poniard. She made a stroke.
But it was Old Sleuth with whom she was
dealing. He, like Badger, had been there before. It would take, mpre than a woman to
get a knife into his heart so easily. Indeed,
he had read her purpose, and he permitted her
to approach. He was ready to let her strike,
and then ward off the blow at tbe Inst moment.
Ile was prepared, as intimated, and as she made
the stroke he stepped to one ~ide, caught her
wrist, gave her arm a twist, and the poniard
fell from her gra sp, as she uttered a cry of pain.
•' That is not the way to treat a friend, Kate.''
"Curse you!" muttered the woman, between
her C'linched t.eeth.
"Why should you curse me?"
" I know you."
"Do you'!"
" Yes, curse you!"
" As you know me, I need not announce myself."
" That chicken-hearted fool, Jim, has be,all. tt
trayed me."
"No; you betrayed Jim."
At length she started in one direction and
I
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"It's false!''
" Oh, yes, you did. I was at the train when.
you arrived."
"You were?"
"Oh, yes! I saw the feeble old woman
alight. It was easy to follow her, she was so
feeble."
" You are not Badger?"
"No."
" Who are you?"
" I am not Badger."
" What do you want?"
" I want those papes."
"What papes?"
" l'he ones you just got from Jim."
" I told you Jim had betrayed me."
"No, you betrayed Jim. "
" But he squealed."

"l'fo."

" You can not fool me. Who are you?"'
" It does not matter. I'll lilave those papes."
The woman laughed and said:
"You may have me, but you have not got
the papers yet, nor will you get them."
" Oh, yes; I've you and the papers also."
"No, sir. But who are vou?"
"Oh, I'm one of them.,,·
" You will never get the papers, unless-"
The woman stopped short.
"Speak out."
"Unless you make terms with me."
" What terms would you make?"
"You can make a big haul."
"Can l ?"
" Yes, for yourself."
"How?"
"I will divide with you. We will skip together."
"But we can't turn the papes into money."
''Yes, we can.''
"Have you arranged for that?"
"I have."
" There is one thinli in the way of aay
arrangement, madame.'
"There is?"
"Yes."
"What?"
"I'm Sleuth."
The woman started, and then stood and glared
like one suddenly stricken.
" You are Sleuth?"
" I am Sleuth."
" It's false!"
The detective worked a change, and the woman groaned and exclaimed:
"I am undone!"
" You are all right; but you must pass o~
the bonds."
" I have no bonds. You are away off there.
I was too smart for you."
'' Do not let us make any mistake, madame."
" What do you mean?"
There was deep meaning in the tones of th&
old detective's voice, and there was a t.errible
gleam in his eyes.
"Do you wish to know what I mean?"
""'ies. ,,
"And what I am prepared to doT"
"Yes.,,
, " I will search through every inch of clothin«
on your body right now and here. Madame, I
mean· business."
"A thousand curses on your head!"
"That's all riRht, as far as you are coacerned, madame. '
" I recall the curses."
" All right. "
" I throw myself upon your mercy."
" That ls bette~."
" Give me a few thousands."
The detective looked at the woman. He admired her. She was, in his estimation, the
smartest woman he had ever met in his life.
" Kate," he said, " I am sorry for you."
"Thank you. Do you know my history?"
"Well, yes."
" I was a good and pure girl once."
"I do not doubt it."
" Let me tell you my story," said the woman.
CHAPTER XXXIX.
THE woman told her story, and it was thP. old.
old tale. She had loved, and the man whom
she married had corrupted her; and when once
turned from a conscientious course, she had become, as is usual, even more desperate than the
man who had lured her to a criminal career.
When she had finished her narrative, Sleutll
said :
" Why do you not reform t"
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" I did not believe he had the courage."
"Bah! I care not for reform. But, Sleuth, I
" Kate, you are responsible for his death."
am a woman of some sense. "
"I am?"
" I know (YOU are."
"Yes."
" A criminal life doesn't pay.'
"How?"
" It doesn 't."
"You discouraged him."
" I have succeeded several times as nearly as
"I toid him the truth .."
any one con Id. "
" What did you tell him!"
" That is true."
'' I told him the chances were against hiin.
" A criminal life brings misery, and trouble,
and fear. There is no happiness, even in suc- I asked him to divide with me, and said I
would take care of myself, and he must take
cess.''
care of himself."
" That is true."
"That man believed you betrayed him."
"I will become an honest woman, simply be"He knows better now, if he knows anycause it doesn't pay to be dishonest. Give me a
few thousands, and I will go away, and you thing. l did all I could to carry the scheme
through."
·
will never hear of me again."
"You did."
"How abo1it7our husband?"
"What will you do now?" asked the woman.
"Ht&ng him i you can. He"deserves to be
" There is no need to establish your hushunc:r."
band 's identity as Davis.''
"'ii.as he ever committed a murder?"
"Can you avoid it?"
"No; he is too big a coward. He is a
"Yes.,,
schemer, and, bad it not been for me, he could
" And save young Albert Gray?"
not have carried through any of his schemes."
"Yes."
" How did you work the suicide scheme?"
" That man is innocent."
" Easily enough. We knew a man who was
dying. He was one of our o-ang. He had but
"Yes; I have all the proofs.''
a few days to live. w~ made an arrangement
" And you can arrange to have him honorwith his family that when he died we were to ably acquitted without proving the identity of
have the body. He was brought to our house. Davis?"
"I can."
He died t-here. We intended to work the suicide act sooner. Had we done so, we would
'' Then let it be so."
Sleuth had arranged a story that Davis was
have been all right; but we were delayed. The
man had been dead over twenty-nine hours really a native of 1'hiladelphia, that his real
when we worked the game. The doctor discov- name was not Davis. The detective had only
ered the trick and gave us away; I know that." given out his real name, and as the coroner bad
"No, the doctor did not give you away."
been summoned, and had taken his ante-mortem
. AnaSleuth told how he was led to suspect statement, the subsequent inquest the following
day was but a mere formal matter.
the truth.
The woman turned over to the detective three
Sleuth remained three days in Pliiladelphia,
and, with the woman Kate, was one of the
hundred thousand dollars in bonds.
"Where are the rest? " demanded the detect- mourners at the funeral. It was a genuine suicide the last time . The man preferred death
ive.
"Jim has them ."
to a Jong term of imprisonment, which would
'' Good enough. I will visit Jim, and if I probably have been for life.
recover the bonds from him, I will see that you
are paid five thousand dollars", Kate, for I am
satisfied you are prepared to become an honest
UHAPTER XL.
woman.''
·· I am; and when I &et the money, I will
ON the fourth day after the suicide, Sleuth
leave for Mexico . You will never see me again; was prepared to return to New York, and at
but do not tell Jim where I intend to go."
the depot he was met by Badger.
"You need not fear Jim. He will go up for
It was Badger who had been on the woman's
the rest of his life, sure."
trail , and who had let Sleuth know that he
"And that will free me from the marriage? " might look for her in Philadelphia. Kate went
" Yes; if you take the proper proceedings. to her home, She was dressed in mourning,
Who, besides yourself and husband, .is involved and looked but little like a woman who had led
in this matter?"
"
a criminal career. Sleuth and Badger proceed''No one.''
ed to the former's home, and there the two de"How about Martin?"
tectives talked over the affair, and made all
" He is as innocent as you are. I took him proper explanations.
into my confidence after the deed was done.''
Later on two gentlemen were ushered into tbe
" Kate, I will come here in the morning and great detective's office, and to them was told a
see you, and you need fear nothing. I will tale that caused them to follow it with running
make good my word, and pay you the five comments and ejaculations of wonder. The
thousand dollars."
·
two gent)emen were the principal members of
"Sleuth's word is good enough for me any the firm that had been robbed, and the stol en
time."
bonds were returned to them, with other valu"Ies, and your confidence will not be mis- able papers. The four men discussed at length
placed. I will find you here in the morning?" a plan for keeping the whole tragic ending of
"You will ."
the great robber7 a secret, and the district atThe detective went away. He proceeded torney and one o the judges of a criminal court
direct to the house into which he bad seen the were summoned, iind the six men finally agreed
woman enter when disguised as the helpless old upon a plan.
creature. He found his man on guard.
Upon the day following, the detective held a
"Well, how is it?"
long in~ervi ew with Kate Davis. She was
"No one has come forth yet."
known as Kate Davis, but her real name, as
The detective had received certain informa- our readers have been informed, was a different
tion from Kate, and he entered the house. He one. Kate readily entered into the plan, and
ascended to the second floor, opened the door, that same evening the old detective received a
and a man leaped to his feet. The next instant visitor-a lady who entered his office veiled.
there came the report of a pistol, and the man
" You may remove your veil, Miss Penham."
fell bleeding to the fl.oor. Sleuth was at bis
The girl removed her veil, and the face that
side.
was disclosed betrayed the mental anguish
"Darn you, fool!" exclaimed the detective. through which she had passed.
" Why did you do it?"
" Mary," said the detective, "it is all ight."
"Bah! I knew the game was up. I was
" What do you mean, sir?"
waiting for you."
" The innocence of Albert, Gray has been esSleuth ran down and summoned his aid, and tablished, and to-morrow he will be a free
the man was dispatched with a message. With- man ."
in twenty minutes the chief of police of the city,
The girl fell upon her knees, but the old dea notary, and several others were at the side tective at once raised to her feet.
of the dying man. Davis was indeed a dying
"No, no!" he said. "No need to thank me.
man. Later on his wife arrived, and there were It is but justice that is to be done."
half a dozen people in the room when, just at
" Oh, sir, you are so noble, so good! And
daylight, the man expired.
to-morrow I will bring you my money and pay
The detective had been cool, however, and you."
ere he summoned help, he had secured the bal"No; it will cost you nothing. All the
ance of the bonds.
stolen plunder has been recovered, and I have
811mth and the woman left the house together been paid."
•
_!lll0 proceeded to 200 - - Street. On tbe way
" Let I11e add what I }lave to the reward you
ihey exchanged but few words, but once in the have received."
)&>use, the woman saiC :
The detective smiled kindly, and S6id :

"No; there is nothing to be paid. And now
let me tell you something: Albert will be restored to his position, and that will establish to
all the world the fact of his innocence."
"Oh, sir, that is so good-so good!"
"Yes; under all the circumstances it is
grand. You will become his wife?"
" We are engaged to be married."
" When will you marry?"
" As soon as Albert is able to a.sk me to· give
up my position in the school."
" That means as soon as he is able to support
you?"
" Yes, sir."
The answer came with a blush.
" The firm feel that they owe something t-0
Albert for all that he has suffered.''
" Oh, it is enough that they have deee him
justice at last."
J
" They will indemnify him."
"No need, sir."
.
" They will present him with a holtSe and
lot, and pay him a salary adequatE! to the maintenance of a home."
" Oh, sir, this is like a romance."
" Well, it is pretty considerable of a romance,
take it all through," said the detective.
" Yes, sir, it is."
"All this the young man will owe to you."
"No .no!"
" He' should never forget the debt of gratitude."
" He never will forget his debt of gratitucl ~
to you, sir; and never will I, either, sir."
" Say nothing to any one, and come here at .
this hour to morrow."
" Can I not go and see Albert at the jail?"
"No; you will come here to-morrow. And
now go away; I have business on hand. "
The day following, the detective went to the
jail. He had a long talk with Albert Gray. He
explained everythin& to the young man, and,
as can well be imagmed, he had a happy list·
ener.
" You will observe one fact," said Sleutlt.
"You owe all this to Mary Penham."
" I recognize the fact, sir. "
"And you will never forget it?"
"Never."
" You are a very 1ucky young man. "
" Yes, sir, in having come out of this affair
when all looked so black and hopeless."
" I do not mean in that way."
" What do you mean, sir?"
" I mean you are a lucky man to have wo:a
the love of .such a true and noble girl :is Mary
Penham.''
" I fully realize that, sir."
"You think you do?"
"Yes. sir."
" Well, never forget it, for I repeat, had it
not been for her, you would have been a ruined
man.''

" I fully realize it."
" And you will al ways .bear it in mind?"
"I will, sir."
Later on the young man was brought before
t,he judge, who had been summoned with the
distric't attorney to the detective's home. An:
affidavit was read from the woman kJ1.own as
Kate Ddvis, the wife of the · suicide, James
Davis, and she surrendered all the bonds and
what there was of the plunder. Young Gray
was formally discharged--honorably discharged; and in the court the parties who had
been robbed announced their satisfaction, and
also the fact that, to prove their belief in his in·nocence, he should be restored to their employ.
The matter was legally closed, and Al be rt was ,
a free man, and his honor was restored to him.
He left the court-room between Badger and
Old Sleuth, the men whose wonderful skill had
led to the proof of his innocence.
At the time named, the fair girl, Mary Penham, arrived at Sleuth's house, and the detec~
ive said:
"You read the evening papers?"
" I did, sir."
"Then you know all about it?" .
With tears streaming down her face, she .answered:
" I do. But where is Albert'/"
" Go into the parlor," said Sleuth.
The girl went into the parlor, and what passed
shall be the secret of those most concerned.
Six months following the incidenti we have
narrated. a marriage occurred, and the papers
contained a simple announcement, and we will
only add that Sleuth, Badger & Co. aUende&
the wedding.
THE END.
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!n thh> story the wGnderful art of ventriloquism is made to play a promineut part, aad by its aid many a miscarriage of justice Is avoided

NO. 12.-THE TWIN SHADOWERS.
1.'h¥0nµ.a tne wonderful congenital resemblance of th:i heroes, the scenes and incidents of this story assume a weird effect 'W<i the intereat 1s uo·
abated to the last line.

NO. 13.-THE FRENCH DETECTIVE.
'!'hose wbo are familiar with tbP. work performed by Vidocq, Lecoq, and other eminent French officers, will find this book ftUly equsl·to '11!1·
~hing

written of them.

.

.

:NO. 14.-BILLY WAYNE, THE ST. LOUIS DETECTIVE..
A tale of the great South west, replete with all the stirring incidents peculiar to that section of the country

NO. 15.-THE N.EW YORK DETECTIVE.
A'bi:! ~'' n

.":"~kl:: ot !ldventnres by a New Yorker in his native city, and the lights and shadows of the cosmopolitan metropolis furnish a ~e

.

..1

:.i-'

~.oilshers.

unparalleled interest.

fareg-oing works are for sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any addres.s, ·postage prepaid, on receipt oi t ll:: prkle,. blv' ·':uf.:
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NO. 16.-0'NEIL M'DARRAGH, THE DETECTIVE.

"8 .....f thla story hi endowed with all the astuteness, k~enness of perception, and humor of his race, and in his pursuit of crimm.Ja !di
peculiar characteristics are prominently shown.

NO. 1 '7 .-~0LD SLEUTH IN H .A.RNESS AGAIN.
l'lle ftlteran ia this story shows that none <'f his old-time vigor has left him, and his scrapes and escapades bring vividly to the reader t.be _ . ..
ordinary ability of this wonderful iletective.

·

NO. 18.-TliE LADY DETECTIVE.
l'bere II a )leCUliar interest attaching to a story of a woman placed in an essentially unfeminl ne position, and the heroine of this novel, fn attend•
1ng to her strange duties, and more than holding her own with desperate law-breakers without any sacrifice of her womanly atui.~utes, mats
an abeorbing picture.

NO. 19.-THE YANKEE DETECTIVE.
'1ae llnpM!ibility and shrewdness of the New England character are shown in the hero of this work, and his successful career ID the rele el• deo
tective is brilliantly described.

NO. 20.-THE FASTEST BOY IN NEW YORK.
l 19CO!d of

BOme fllf the scenes in the life of 8

"

man about town." To those not familiar with
revelation.
·

t~e

seamy side of New York, this book wtll be•

NO. 21.-BLACK RAVEN, THE GEORGIA DETECTIVE.
~ llllltory of Georgia has given us many exciting narratives, and in the story of" Black R aven " the lawleliS classes of the

the State are made to furnish a tale of surpassing interest.

wilder plM'tloD If

NO. 22.-NIGHT-HAWK, THE MOUNTED DETECTIVE.
.._ nn ugacity of a noble brute plays a prominent part in this story, and the detective and his horse form an invincible combinatt1Ja.

NO. 23.-THE GYPSY DETECTIVE.

...._of tbe qualities peculiar to the Gypsytheraceheroseemof this
to be o! infinite value to the detective, and the feats performed in tbe interes&s
story are almost incredible to the uninitiated
.

of jusUce bJ

NO. 24.-THE MYSTERIES AND MISERIES OF NEW YORK.
ill -Cid& dellgbtful story the various shades and peculiarities of life in the great metropolis are delineated with a masterful band. Exciting loalo
dllltl and thrilling scenes follow each other with fascinating rapidity, enchaining the interest of the reader from the opening chapter to tile )Mt.

NO. 25.-0LD TERRIBLE.
!We novel fa one of the most enchaating romances ever written. Its central character is all-that his name suggi;ists-terr:!ble in his persisten.cr 11911
terrible In the execution of all his 11hrewd brain conceives in his line of duty.

Readers of sensational literature will find fn this great .,._.

an IDexhaustible store of interest.

NO. 26.-THE SMUGGLERS OF NEW YORK BAY.
~and

startling are the crimes that have been committed on the beautiful waters surrounding the chief commercial port of the New Wortd.
Jn sensational interest they outrival the famed exploits of Captain Kidd and his lawless bend of buccaneers. This novel descdbes thole
P:imee and the manner in which their perpetrators were brought to justice, in such a vividly realistic manner as to thrill all lovers of the sea~in life.
"

NO. 27.-MA N FRED, THE MAGIC TRICK DETECTIVE.
llfltery J& the mantle with which habitual criminals always strive to cover their dark deeds. When matched at their game by a cklver lll8SCer Of
mysterious ways, as rlescribed in this novel. a tale of entrancing interest is certain to result, and all readeOI, whife being mystified by .llaaflild'a deft arts, will al.so be deeply interested in following him in the pursuit of his profession.

NO. 28.-MURA, THE WESTERN LADY DETECTIVE.
Ille wDd and undeveloped sections of the West have afforded a vast field for moving incident!! and startling scenes. .A.mong such, BU."IO~
·

tlll8 an&hor has placed bis heroine, and the daring escapades which environ her career as a detectivt make a thrilling as well &r.1 ~ iotfirelllng story, which cau not fail to please all who read it.

I11fl foregoing works are for we liy all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address, postage prepaid,
A.ddn.as
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Series of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published t

NO. 29.-MONS. ARM.A.ND; OR, r.I'HE FRENCH DETECTIVE IN NEW YORK.
l'he French .a re proverbially a shrewd people, as well as being extremel:7 sensational in rul their life methods. Mons. Armand inherits all their
qualities, and his manner of doing things in his chosen profession is graphically described in this intensely exciting tale of actual life in the
American metropolis. If you want a story that will please you, this will meet the want without fail.

NO. 30.-LADY K.A.TE, THE DASHING FEMALE DETECTIVE.
:!Jady Kate, as her title suggests, has a.dash, a vim, and a brilliancy ahout everything she undertakes, and these attributes are continually placing
her amid tbe most thrilling surroundings, all of which are realistically described in this charming story.

'

NO. 31. - HAMUD, TH.E DETECTIVE .
.. &mud" is one of those weird characters who~e personality is invested with deep interest, and all his actions in the various r(}les in wbich
he is called upon to act are replete with sensation. Fact and fiction are delightfully WOVP,n together in this entrancing story.

NO. 32.-THE GIANT DETECTIVE IN FRANCE.
!'he " Giant Detective," as his name indicates, is cot only physically great, but great in all his professioMl performances. In the pursuit of h1a
calling in fair France he meets with many thrilling adventures, and is always equal to the occasion.
ing Jaovel. Read it, and be convinced.

You will find this a strikingly interest·

NO. 33.-THE AMERICAN DETECTIVE IN RUSSIA.

'ihe land of the Czar has been fruitful, under his autocratic rule, of many deep-laid crimes. which ha~e required great cunning and rare skill to
unearth. The American Detective's experience brings him into contact with many hair-raising adventures, in all of which he acquits him·
self with rare skill and boldness. His career is well worth perusal.

NO. 34.-THE DUTCH DETECTIVE.
Humor. quaint and mirth-provoking, ripples through every line of this bright story, and disputes with many exciting adventures the interesi
o.f the ri:::ider. If you want a good, hearty laug h. this story will furnish it for you. If you want plenty of sensation, it will supply you wiil>
it liberally.

NO. 35.-0LD PURITAN, THE OLD-TIME YANKEE DETECTIVE.
Brother Jonathan always prides himself upon his "cutenr-"'Q ·· in solving the ways of the my~terious, and Old Puritan finds ample opportunity h.
the exciting scenes through which the author leads ;um to exercise his talents to the top of his bent. This ii a dramatic story, full ef inter·
est from opening to finish.

NO.

36.-MANFRED~s

QUEST; OR, THE MYSTERY OF A TRUNK.

This story involves in its plot a series of the most startling incidents ever conceived in the brain of an imaginative writer, but they an! !Ill invested with so much realism that the reader is spell-bound in following them to their conclusion. There is not a dull line in the book, and
every situation described bristles with interest.

NO. 37.-TOM THUMB; OR, THE WONDERFUL BOY DETECTIVE.
This is a story that will prove of great interest to young people who admire a smart, bright boy who has the intelligence to cope single-banded
·
with the evil-doers of the community, and who has the courage to accomplish all he undertakes, no matter how difficult.

NO. 38.-0LD IRONSIDES ABROAD.
:t.overs of stories which nave the scene of their action in strange countries, among strange scenes, will find an intellectual treat in ibis soosatfenal
·
novel. It deals with many queer characters, all of whom are inve~ted with great interest.

:.N·o. 39.-LITTLE BLACK TOM;
· OR, THE ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY.
Thls Is one of the most comical stories ever presenkid to the public.

The humorous performances of Little Black Tom are sure to be an eftectl\le
panacea for the worst case of blues, dispelling them at once by their merry conceits and laughable situations. An excellent little story for
the family circle.
·
1

NO. 40.-0LD IRONSIDES AMONG THE COWBOYS.
I The Hfe of a cowboy in the Wild West

is always full of adventure, and Old Ironsides, in bis experience among them, meets with many
incidents on his journeys 11cross the trapkless prairies. Boys, this is just the kind of a hook you are looking for.

t~

NO. 41.-BL.A.OK 'rOM IN SEARCH OF A FATHER;
OR, THE FURTHER ADVENTURES OF A MISCHIEVOUS DARKY,
.Black 'l.'om frolics through the pages of this book, scatteiing fun and button-bursting laughter on every side. He is as prnnkish as a young
colt, aad is sure to be a favorite with all who make his acquaintance through reading this book.
J'he foregoing works are fer sale by all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address, postage prepaid. on receipt of the
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.A Series of the Most Thrilling Detective Stories Ever Published r
NO. 42.-BONANZA BARDIE; OR, THE TREASURE OF THE ROOKIES.

1'lle great gold mines hidden in the Far West are not more ri~h in treasure than this delightful story is in interest.

It is full of ~nstructton anc!
adventure, and is sure to entertain every reader, no matter how critical his literary tastes may be.

NO. 43.-0LD TRANSFORM, THE SECRET SPECIAL DETECTIVE.
'l'he woDderful career of this great detective. 'and the wonderful manner in which he succeeded in deluding those whose deeds had placed him
on their track, form~ one of the most delightful romances in the realm of modern fir.tion.

NO. 44.-THE KING OF THE SHA.DOWERS.
ibadowing criminals and people of suspicious character is an occupation involving a keen sense of perception and great courage, and is always
attended with great danger to the " Shadower." The King of them all is described with a free hand in this novel, and his many advent·
ures, linked together, form an l'.bsorbing narrative.
.

NO. 45. - GASPARONI, THE ITALIAN DETECTIVE; \
OR, HIDE-AND-SEEK IN NEW YORK.
It is well known to the police of all the great cities that there are many treacherous and desperate criminals amon~ the Italians who have come tG
.America. Gasparoni, in his duties, is constantly beset by danger, and the successful manner in which he circumvents his enemies at every
point makes a story well wol'th reading.
·

NO. 46.-0LD SLEUTH'.S LUCK.
'l'he shrewd old detective, in his remorseless pursuit of evil-doers, meets many dangers that threaten his destruction, and his luck in eludia!J
them and vanquishing his foes form one of the most remarkable of the many thrilling works that have descr.ibed his exciting earner.

NO. 47.-·THE IRISH DETECTIVE.
6. reaUetic, thrilling narrative of actual life, delin eating with startling fidelity striking scenes and stirring incidents in the adventurous life o:i: ~
shrewd and witty son of the Emerald Isle.

NO. 48.-DOWN IN A COAL MINE.
'i'his magnificent story is founded on facts connected with one of the most exciting periods in the mining strikes and difficulties in Penn-'
sylvania during the reign of terror inaugurated by the famous Molly :Maguire organization. A thrilling love story, inl'Qlving the fortunes
of a scion of a noble English fam ily and the lovely daughter of a mine owner, forms a pleasin g background to the 10ensationa.l scenes
portrayed.
·

NO. 49.-FAITHFUL MIKE, THE IRISH HERO.
Stining situations, dramatic incidents, and heroic deeds are ·distin guishing features of all of Old Sleuth's novels, and in this splendid narratne
he has exercised his wonderful talents in his usual forceful manner, creatiug a story that is sure to delight every reader.

· NO. 50.-SILVER 'l'OM, THE DETECTIVE; OR, LINK BY LINK
Ln this work the writer teaches his readers a valuable lesson-that step by step, link by link, great. things are achieved, great mysteries unraveled.

JfO. 51.-THE DUKE OF NEW TORK; OR, THE WONDERFUL CAREER
OF AN ORPHAN BOY.
Much as Old Sleuth has given to the public in tlle form of interesting 8to ries, in none of his works has he had such a broad field for his powerful
pen. His solving the mystery of a poor bootblack's parentage and bringing to him the title and ancestral estates of his ancestors, is told bJ
this clever writer in his fiaest style.

NO. 52.--JAOK GAMEWAY; OR, A WESTERN BOY IN NEW YORK.
This brave Western boy acts as a model to every youth in the great city which was the scene of his many and thrilling experiences.
this book will do much to develop the energy and pluck inherent in th e average American boy.

Reatilng

NO. 53.-ALL ROUND NEW YORK.
in giving this book to the public, its brilliant author has proved his ability ns a writer of that class of pure fiction so much needed at the

day.

present

The purity of its tone, and the dash and vim with which he clothes its hero, should endear it to every boy.

NO. 54.-0LD IRONSIDES IN NEW YORK.
It the reading of "Old Ironsides Abroad" was a pleasure, this will combine instruction with pleasure, at tlle same time p;iving the reader a
. prehensive view of the shady side of the great metropolis. This work is a masterpiece.

com-

NO. 55.-J.A.OK RIPPLE AND H I S TALKING DOG .
'('his book is oodoubtedly one of the funniest ever given te the public. From beginning to end it abounds in brilliant repartee and
situations. The talking dog is a host in h!mself. Not a dry line in it.

faug~
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7 Lizzte Adriance.

I 11J Ola Si1.

BY

BY JIBS. -"'A.RY ll. BRYAN.

M~G.ARET

LllE, author of" Jlarriagl,'" IN.
Pru:oB 25 CBNTS.

I'&OE 25 CDTa,

.A 'J'ALB of passion, of remorse, of moving incidents, and fascinating
lmman interest-one of the most delightful stories ever given to the
paNlo by Mrs. Mary E . Bryan, and written in her very best style.

I DI Rock or the Rye. (Coatie.)

A m GH-TONED work of ftctlon, brimful of human Interest IQ • .,.,
ehapter. The characters are all drl\wn with the fnll, free hand of a
perfect student of human nature, and the Incidents and sttnatlona an
all tinged with the best Impulses and the noble11t asplr#tlons of the.hnlllM
heart. This is a novel worthy of a place ln every relined houellol4.

8 Madolin Rivers.

BY T. 0. DE LEON.
PBIOE

BY LA URA JEAN LIBBlfY.
PBioE 25 Cmml.

25 CDT&

Tme Ill one et the brightest and wittiest broohnres ever issued to the
pibl!.c. lt burlesques, with keen wit and blighting satire, the erotic style
el. literature of which Am~lle Rives, the ~thoress of " The Quick or
•&be Dead," is the acknowledged high-priestess. Its wit, though pointed,
_JI always refined; its satire, though biting, never malicious. The book
\I profusely illustrated by the witby pencils of well-known comic anlllts.
lf you want a rare literary treat, send for this book.

THE episodes in the life of a charming but very practical young *tr
who moves imperiously through life, swaying beans by he!' many 89'
complishments, and meeting with many exciting adventures, are pietr
uresquely described in this novel with a rare blendhlg ot reallam ancl
fidelity to nature.

9 Saints and Sinners.
BY MARIE WALSH, author qf "HDMl Kirkl.'

I Shadow and Sunshine.
BY .AIJN.4. H. LJQHTNER.
PBIOE25 ~

PRoiroUNOED by capable critics to be a story of .great power in Its
Aeecrlptive coloring, Its portrayal of life, Its realism, dramatic force, and
leen insight into human nature. A pleasant companion to beguile monotflDY, atronllng plentyy of cheer, entertainment, and mental relaYfltion.
I

PRICE 25 CENT&
THE story upon which this novel is based appearei ln dramatkl ~
en the stage of the Madison Square Theater in New York, and was o~
of the greatest successes that was ever performeCt in that rilftned tem~
of the drama. Miss Walsh has carefully preserved all the incidt!nt.8,
situations, and climaxes which delighted thousands who wUaeaed lte
performance on the stage.

to Leonie'Locke; or, The Homann of a Beaatifll hw
York Working-Girl.

• Doy Brooks.
BY L.AlJJU. JEAN LIBBEY, autMr of 11.Jrua Midd7,etgn,'a L<nwr.''
PBIOE 25 CENTS.

A P LlliiniG story, containing all the best feat.ores of a well-conllltruci.t :romance. The characters move through the pages with a blltheJlel!S, dash and 11pirit which make them sentient with captivatin~ interest.

I DI Heiress of Cameron Hall.

B Y LA UR.ti JEAN LIBBEY.

2IS CB5Ts.

" Tlm 11.BJuss OJ!' CAMERON HALL" is a yonn~ lady whose personllllty pa!JSesses manJ elements of human interest, and the authoress has
Wied thb'm with rare skill in the construction of an exceedingly clever tale.
l!ID-e to begnile time pleasantly for all who may read thls pretty story.

• Marriage.
8Y

P RICE 25 CEN'lll!.
dally life of a New York working·glrl gifted with beav.ty IUMI
talents which fit her for a high sphere, with the trials, temptations, heaRbnrnings and delights which enter into her existeI!-ce are beautifully
portrayed in this delightful love story. It ie a :novel nre to fuoluie al
who read its pages.
~

tt Junie's Love-Test.

BY L.t1 URA JEAN LIBBJIY.
PluOE

BY L AURA JEAN LIBBEY.

JU..RG ABET LJIE, au/Juw of "FaUhful and Unfriithful," etc.

PRICE 25 CEN'l'S.
Au. lovers o! romantic literature who have read this pretty }Oft
story pronounce it to be Gne of the bet1t that Miss Libbey has w.rttten. 1*
is bright In every line, interesting in every incident, and en~
from the beginning to the finish. The,e is nothing dull or eommonplace in the story, and all will find it .well worthy of pen111al. Read ti,
and 7ou will be pleased.

t2 Ida Chaloner's Heart; or, The Husband's Trial.

PBICB 25 CENTS.

THHI great novel bas won the highest commendation of the preBs and
JUblic wherever it has become known. William Ewart. Gladstone, ex~e Minister of England, has pronounced It to be a work of entrancIDg interest, and all who read it w!ll readily indorse his high opinion.
tlo one can affQrd to miss a pern.sal of this splendid boolt.

BY L UOY RANDALL OOl1lFORT.
PRICE

25

Cll:Nm.

iJ

MRS. ColllFORT. in this entranc!ng story portrays with rare' sktll
werkings of the human heart in its various emotions. Her scenes arell,JI
sketched from actual life, and the ineidents are so thoroughly invested wilt
realism that the reader becomes spell-bound under iheir mal'ical infilMllel.

(

T.be foreg ..iag works are for &ale lly all newsdealers, or will be sent to any address, postage prepaid, oa reeetf' el till
""' lty Ute 1ubH111ter.
'
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2t Sworn to Silence ; or, &line Rodney's Secret

II llnele led's Wbite ChHd.

BY MRS. ALEX. McVEIGH MILLER.

BT MRS. MARYE. BRYAN.

PRIC.I! 25 CBNTS..

PRICE 25 CENTS.
A :v.-ATlN'O story of Southern life, in which are blended with rare

Mm the various queint, stirring, and entertaining features of home existence in the beautiful Southland-told in the author's most captivating
vein, and Bllnl io be appreciated l;)y lovers oi entertaining fiction.

'14 All for Love ef a Fair Face; or, ABroken Betrothal.
BY LA URA JEAN LIBBEY.
PRICE 25 CENTS.

hi this story the aut.horeas bas a strikingly otlginal plot in which 81'6

MTanged a series of tbrllling incidents ~hicb move rapidly along in interelt t.o a beautiful climax.

I& AStruggle for a Heart; or,

Crys~bel's

Fatal Love.

IN this work the authoress presents to the reader a lessen whlC&
should never be forgotten-a love of truth and an unswervJng fidelity te
this great principle. This book is replete with trying incidents, and one
that will be read with interest by every Jover of an entertaining story.

2! The Bride of Monte-Cristo.
Count of .Monte-Cristo."

A

Sequel ta

"~he

PRICB 25 CENTI!-.

THIS book ~ing, as it Is, the sequel to " The Count of MOD.teCristo," wlll prove to its readers 1111 that its title conveys. The plots and
counter-plots detailed in this work are' most dramatically drawn, the
author giving much space to a careful enumeration of tlui incident.a
which go to complete a novel which has for its scene of actila the PJ
French capital.

BY LA llRA JEAN LIBBEY.
PRICE 25 CENTS.
A

23 Love and Jealousy.

love story dramatically told. Replete with charming
pen p~ and striking situations from the opening chapter to the last.
-

'UTIFUL

t8 Little Rosebud's Lovers ; or, A Cruel Revenge.
BY LAURA JEAN .LIBBEY.

BY LUCY RAND.ALL COMF ORT.
PRICJ: 25 0.ll'l'S.

em•

THESE expressive words-Love and Jealousy-the mOl5t potent
tional levers of society, have been handled in the olevereet m- er hf
the writer of this entrancing book.

fRICE 25 CENTS.
"LlTTLll RosEBUD's LOVERi " is one of the most fascinaUngly beautitol tales that the pen of Miss Laura Jean Libbey, the gifted American
autaore.ss, has given to the reading public. Every chapter is a mine of
Interest, every line a sour.@ of delight. The chancters a.re all admirably
drawn from real life, and in the several roles in which they move in the
llt<)IJ are entertaining, pleasing, and illlltructive.

t7 Yendttta ; or, The Southern Heiress.

24 Hazel Kirke.
BY MARIE WALSH.
PRICB 211 C811'18.
Tm: graphically written scenea and incidents, with which thfs book
abounds, make it a valuable . acquisition to all households, and once
taken in hand its pages will not be closed until the end. Thoae who are
fond of dramatic situat!Olls will find that this book answers all tllat bar:
been said for it.

BY LUCY RANDALL COMFORT.
PRICE 25 CENTS.
"V:mmETTA" is one of the most dramatic siories of American life
in the Southern States ever issued from the press. Lucy Randall Com·
fort, its authoress, bas woven together in the most charming manner a
eeries of romantic incidents and thrilling advelltures that will chain the
Interest at once of the most blase reader.

tB Laurel Vane ; or, The Girls' Conspiracy.
BY MRS. ALEX. Mc VEIGH MILLER.
PRIOE 25 CENTS.

25 The BeUe of Saratoga.
BY LUOY RANDALL OOJlFORT.
PRICB 25 0 - .
THE doings of gay society people are truthfully drawn in this book.
This is another great production of the world-renowned L-ucy Randal
Comfort, and justly ranks her in the literary world as a writer of tllM
pure class of fiction which should be attentively read by all~

26

Ma~h.

Tms beautiful story is founded upon Incidents instinctive with
human interest. The characters are all boldly drawn, and throughout
the entire story comport themselves in a manner to enchain the attention
f1l the reader. Not a dull line in the book, nor a commonplace incident.
The story moves steadily forward from the 11rst chapter to the last to i.
powerfully dramatic climax.

19 Married for Monay.
BY LUOY RANDALL OOJEFORT.

BY MRS. NARY E. BRYAN.
PRICE 25 Cuw.

Tms delightful story must have taxed even the resources ot. its brilliant author, as it abounds in lavish scenic descriptions of the backwoods, thrilling scenes incident to the Far West, and a realistic portra)'lll
of tJie workings of the passions wh&n aroused by envy. "MANCH" is a
tale which is so pure in its conception, so true to life, that it can 1"eadlly
be perceived that its writer is an observant student of lmman natme. la.
giving this book to the public, its author has assured for herself a f(JN
most position m the ranks of fiction writers of t.he preeent daf.

PRICB 25 CBll'Pll.

h ihie novel Mrs. Comfort bas selected a theme which affords ample
opportunity for brilliant treatment. T~ heroine marries for money, and
Jealizes when too late her fatal mistake. Her trials, her hopes, her sor!OWS are all powerfully depicted iri a manner full of interest.

20 Muriel; or, B~cause of His Love for Her.
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